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Christ  is  gone  up  ;  yet  ere  He  pass'd 


PAGE 
98 

36 

47 
118 
129 

96 

228 
120 

2C8 

I42 
225 

194 

<97 

32 

189 

202 

95 

80 

84 
90 

205 

2 1 2 

42 

136 

'31 

162 

54 
233 

203 

108 

24 

1 5 1 


[6] 


Christ  our  Sun  on  us  arofe  (App.)    . 
Christ  was  born  on  Chnftmas  Day  (App.) 
Christ,  who  once  amongft  us  (App.) 
Circled  by  His  enemies    . 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  fouls  infpire 
Come  let  us  join  our  cheerful  fongs     . 
Come,  Thou  Holy  Paraclete 
Come  ye  faithful,  raife  the  (train 
Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 

Day  of  wrath,  O  day  of  mourning 

Earth  has  many  a  noble  city 

Earthly  friends  will  change  and  falter  (App 

Eternal  Father,  ftrong  to  fave 

Fair  waved  the  golden  corn  (App.)    . 
Father,  fee  Thy  children  bending  at  Thy 
For  this  Thy  Saint,  O  Lord  . 
Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love  . 

God  reft  you  merry  gentlemen  (App.) 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son  (App.) 
God  the  Father,  Whofe  Creation 
Good  Chriftian  men  rejoice  (App.)    . 
Great  God,  what  do  1  fee  and  hear  ? 

Hail,  gladdening  Light    . 

Hail  the  day  that  fees  Him  rife 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed     . 

Hark,  the  Angel  fquadrons  mufter 

Hark,  the  herald  Angels  fing    . 

Hark  !   the  found  of  holy  voices 

Have  mercy  on  us,  God  Moft  High 

Heavenly  Father,  from  Thy  Throne  (App 

Heavenly  Father,  fend  Thy  blefling  (App, 

He  is  coming,  He  is  coming 

Here  is  joy  for  ev'ry  age  (App.) 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !    Lord  God  Almighty 

In  our  Lord's  atoning  grief 

In  the  reign  of  great  Caesar,  th'  Emperor  of 

In  token  that  thou  (halt  not  fear 

It  is  finifhcd  !   Jesus  hafteth 
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IRCLED  by  His  enemies, 
By  His  own  forfaken, 
Christ  the  Lord  at  Mattin  hour  * 
For  our  fakes  was  taken  : 
Very  Wifdom,  Very  Light, 
Monarch  long  expected, 
In  the  garden  by  the  Jews 
Bound,  reviled,  rejected. 

See  them  at  the  hour  of  Prime  f 

Unto  Pilate  leading 
Him  'gainfl  Whom  with  lying  tongues 

WitnefTes  are  pleading : 
There  with  fpitting  and  with  fhame 

111  for  good  they  render ; 
Marring  of  that  Face  which  gives 

Heaven  eternal  fplendour. 

"  Crucify  Him!"  for  His  love 

Is  their  bitter  payment, 
When  they  lead  Him  forth  at  Terce,| 

Clad  in  purple  raiment : 


*  About  4  a.m. 


f  About  6  a.m. 


I  About  9  a.m. 


[ »  ] 

And  a  crown  of  woven  thorns 
On  His  Head  He  weareth : 

And  the  Crofs  of  Calvary 
On  His  fhoulder  beareth. 

He  upon  that  Crofs  at  Sext  * 

For  man's  fake  was  mounted  ; 
By  the  paffers  by  reviled, 

With  tranfgreifors  counted : 
Mocking,  vinegar,  and  gall, 

To  His  third  they  proffer : 
To  the  Holy  Lamb  of  God 

Such  the  taunt  they  offer. 

At  the  hour  of  None  t  the  ftrife, 

Long  and  fharp,  was  ended  : 
Gently  to  His  Father's  Hands 

He  His  Soul  commended  : 
And  a  foldier  pierced  His  Side, 

With  a  fpear  unbidden ; 
And  earth  quaked  exceedingly, 

And  the  fun  was  hidden. 

At  the  time  of  Evenfong,! 

From  the  Crofs  they  take  Him, 
Whofe  great  love  to  bear  fuch  woes 

For  our  fakes  could  make  Him  : 
Such  a  death  He  underwent, 

Sin's  alone  Phyfician, 
That  of  everlafting  life 

We  might  have  fruition. 


*  About  noon.  t  About  3  p.m.  j  About  6  p.m. 


•      [  i3  ] 

At  the  holy  Compline  tide  * 

Holy  hands  array  Him 
In  the  garments  of  the  grave, 

Where  the  mourners  lay  Him  ; 
Myrrh  and  fpices  have  they  brought, 

Scripture  is  completed ; 
And  by  the  death  the  Prince  of  Life 

Death  and  Hell  defeated. 

Therefore  thefe  Canonical 

Hours  my  tongue  fhall  ever 
In  Thy  praife,  O  Christ,  recite 

With  my  heart's  endeavour : 
That  the  love  which  for  my  fake 

Bare  fuch  tribulation, 
In  mine  own  death  agony 

May  be  my  Salvation ! 

*  About  9  p.m. 
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OF  DIVINE  SERVICE. 

Christian  Worfhip  is  a  facrifice  or  offering  made 
to  Almighty  God,  partly  by  the  Pried,  and  partly 
by  the  people.     The  facrifices  offered  are — 

1.  Prayer. 

2.  Praife,  fuch  as  Pfalms,  Canticles,  Creeds,  and 

Hymns. 

3.  Alms,  and  the  offering  of  bread  and  wine. 

4.  But  mofl  chiefly  the  great  Sacrifice  of  praife 

and  thankfgiving  for  the  death  of  Christ, 
continually  remembered  before  God,  in  the 
Sacrament  of  the  Lord's  Supper,  or  the 
Holy  Communion. 

When  the  Priefl  offers  for  the  people  he  {lands  ; 
when  he  prays  with  them  he  kneels.  In  praife,  all 
ftand  together. 

Befides  worfliip,  inft  ruction  belongs  to  Chriflian 
fcrvices.  This  is  given  in  the  leffons,  Epiflles, 
Gofpels,  exhortations,  and  fermons ;   in  thefe,  as  in 


[   '5] 

pronouncing  abfolution,  the  Pried  turns  to  the 
people,  but  in  all  prayer  and  worfhip  he  turns  from 
the  people,  to  {hew  them  that  he  is  not  now 
fpeaking  to  them,  but  for  them,  and  with  them,  to 
God. 

PRAYER  BEFORE  SERVICE. 

Cleanse  my  heart,  O  God,  and  drive  far  from 
me  all  the  fnares  of  the  enemy  ;  that  my  prayer  and 
praife  may  be  not  only  from  the  lip,  but  from  the 
heart ;  and  may  go  up  from  this  Thy  Holy  Temple 
on  earth,  to  Thy  mercy-feat  in  heaven,  tor  Jesus 
Christ's  fake. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

PRAYER  AFTER  SERVICE. 

Pardon,  O  Lord,  our  wandering  thoughts  and 
cold  defires,  and  when  we  quit  Thy  Houfe  may  we 
not  quit  Thy  prefence,  but  be  ever  near  to  Thee 
and  Thou  to  us,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

Our  Father,  &c. 


[   '6  ] 


ADVENT. 

He  (hall  judge  the  world. 

O  !   He  comes,  with  clouds  defcending, 
Once  on  earth  for  Tinners  flain ; 
Thoufand  thoufand  faints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train  : 
Alleluia! 
Alleluia  !   Amen. 


[  '7  ] 

Every  eye  muft  now  behold  Him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majefly ; 

Thofe  who  fet  at  nought  and  fold  Him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree. 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Meffiah  fee. 

Every  iiland.  fea.  and  mountain, 
Heaven  and  earth  {hall  flee  away  : 

All  who  hate  Him  muft,  confounded, 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day  : 

Come  to  Judgment, 
Come  to  Judgment,  come  away ! 

See  Redemption,  long  expected, 
Now  in  folemn  pomp  appear. 

All  His  Saints  by  men  rejected 
Rife  to  meet  Him  in  the  air. 

Alleluia ! 
See  the  Sox  of  God  appear. 

Yea.  Amen  !   let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thy  eternal  throne ; 

Saviour,  take  Thy  power  and  glory, 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine  own. 

O,  come  quickly ! 
Alleluia !  Amen. 


B 
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COME,  O  come,  Emmanuel, 

And  ranfom  captive  Ifrael ; 

That  mourns  in  lonely  exile  here, 

Until  the  Son  of  God  appear. 

Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Ifrael ! 


-? 


O  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jeffe  !  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny ; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  fave, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
Rejoice  !   Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Ifrael. 

O  come,  Thou  Day-Spring  !  come  and  cheer 
Thy  people  by  Thine  Advent  here ; 
Difperfe  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  fhadows  put  to  flight. 
Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Ifrael ! 

O  come,  Thou  Key  of  David  !  come, 

And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home ; 

Secure  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 

And  clofe  the  door  to  mifery. 

Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Ifrael ! 

O  come,  O  come,  Thou  Lord  of  Might, 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 
In  ancient  times  didfl  give  the  law 
In  clouds,  and  majefty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Ifrael !     Amen. 


[  i9] 

REAT  God  !  what  do  I  fee  and  hear, 
The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 
On  clouds  of  glory  feated  ! 
The  trumpet  founds  !  the  graves  reflore 
The  dead  that  they  contain'd  before ! 
Prepare,  my  foul,  to  meet  Him. 

The  dead  in  Christ  are  firfl  to  rife, 

And  greet  th'  Archangel's  warning, 
To  meet  their  Saviour  in  the  fkies, 

On  this  great  Judgment  morning; 
The  trumpet  founds !  the  graves  reflore 
The  dead  that  they  contain'd  before ! 

Prepare,  my  foul,  to  meet  Him. 

His  Crofs,  dread  fign,  in  Heaven  appears ; 

While  flouted  hearts  are  quailing ; 
Th'  ungodly  rife,  and  all  their  tears 

And  fighs  are  unavailing. 
The  trumpet  founds  !  the  graves  reflore 
The  dead  that  they  contain'd  before ! 

Prepare,  my  foul,  to  meet  Him. 

Great  Judge,  to  Thee  our  prayers  we  pour, 

In  lowly  worfhip  bending ; 
O  fhield  us  through  that  lafl  dread  hour, 

Thy  wondrous  love  extending : 
May  we  in  this  our  trial-day, 
With  wakeful  hearts  Thy  word  obey, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Thee  !     Amen. 

It    is    appointed    unto    men    once    to    die,  and    after    that    the 

Judgment. 


[  2°  ] 


E  is  coming,  He  is  coming, 

Not  as  once  He  came  before, 
Wailing  Infant  born  in  weaknefs 
On  a  lowly  (table  floor  : 

But  upon  His  cloud  of  glory, 

In  the  crimfon-tinted  Iky, 
Where  we  see  the  golden  funrife 

In  the  rosy  diftance  lie. 

He  is  coming,  He  is  coming, 

Not  in  pain,  and  fhame,  and  woe, 

With  the  thorn-crown  on  His  forehead, 
And  the  blood-drops  down  below : 

But  with  His  gold  crown  upon  Him, 

And  the  fceptre  in  His  Hand, 
And  the  dead  all  ranged  before  Him, 

Raifed  from  fire  and  fea  and  land. 

He  is  coming,  He  is  coming, 

Not  as  once  He  wandered  through 

The  ungrateful  land  of  Judah, 

With  His  followers  poor  and  few : 

But  with  all  the  holy  Angels 

Waiting  round  His  judgment-feat, 

And  the  glorious  twelve  Apoftles 
Crowned  and  fitting  at  His  feet. 

He  is  coming,  He  is  coming, 
Let  His  lowly  firft  eftate, 


[»« ] 


Let  His  tender  love  fo  teach  us 
That  in  faith  and  hope  we  wait, 

Till  in  glory  eaftward  burning, 
Our  redemption  draweth  near ; 

And  we  fee  the  fign  in  heaven 
Of  our  Judge  and  Saviour  dear. 


Amen. 


HAT  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  fhall  pafs  away, 
What  power  fhall  be  the  firmer1  s  flay  ? 
How  fhall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 


When,  fhrivelling  like  a  parched  fcroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead ; 

Oh,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Thou,  O  Christ,  the  finner's  flay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  fhall  pafs  away. 

Amen. 


^s-       ■= 

/  '  ' 

-rJP- 

[M    ] 


|  HE  Advent  of  our  King 

Our  prayers  mud  now  employ, 
And  we  muft  hymns  of  welcome  fing 
In  drains  of  holy  joy. 

The  Everlafting  Son 
Incarnate  deigns  to  be  ; 
Himfelf  a  fervant's  form  puts  on, 
To  fet  His  fervants  free. 

Daughter  of  Sion,  rife 
To  meet  thy  lowly  King ; 
Nor  let  thy  faithlefs  heart  defpife 
The  peace  He  comes  to  bring. 

As  Judge,  on  clouds  of  light, 
He  foon  will  come  again, 
And  His  true  members  all  unite 
With  Him  in  Heav'n  to  reign. 


Before  the  dawning  day 
Let  fin's  dark  deeds  be  gone ; 
The  old  man  all  be  put  away, 
The  new  man  all  put  on. 

All  glory  to  the  Son 
Who  comes  to  fet  us  free, 
With  Father,  Spirit,  ever  One 
Through  all  eternity.     Amen. 


[  >3  ] 


CHRISTMAS. 


[*4] 


CHRISTMAS. 


The  Word  was  made  Flefh. 


HRISTIANS,     awake!      falute     the 
happy  morn, 
Whereon  the  Saviour  of  the  world 

was  born ! 
Rife  to  adore  the  myftery  of  love, 
Which  hofts  of  Angels  chanted  from  above  ! 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  firft  begun 
Of  God  Incarnate,  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 


[*S] 

Then  to  the  watchful  fhepherds  it  was  told, 

Who  heard  th'  angelick  herald's  voice,  "  Behold ! 

I  bring  glad  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  Birth, 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth ; 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promifed  Word, 

This  day  is  Born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord. 

"  In  David's  city,  fhepherds,  ye  fhall  find 
The  long-foretold  Redeemer  of  mankind ; 
Wrapt  up  in  fwaddling  clothes,  the  Babe  Divine 
Lies  in  a  manger,  this  fhall  be  your  fign." 
He  fpake — and  flraightway  the  angelick  throng 
With  one  accord  chant  out  their  joyful  fong. 

They  find  both  Jofeph  and  the  blefled  Maid, 
And  Christ  our  Saviour  in  the  manger  laid ; 
Amazed,  the  wondrous  (lory  they  proclaim, 
The  firfl  apoflles  of  His  infant  fame  : 
While  Mary  filence  keeps,  and  ponders  well 
The  heavenly  vifion  which  the  fhepherds  tell. 

They  to  their  flocks,  flill  praifing  God,  return, 
And  their  glad  hearts  within  their  bofoms  burn. 
Let  us,  like  those  good  fhepherds,  flill  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  our  joy. 
Like  Mary,  let  us  ponder  in  our  mind 
God's  wondrous  love  in  faving  loft  mankind. 

So  may  we  hope,  the  heavenly  hoft  among, 
To  fing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphant  fong ; 
He  that  is  Born  upon  this  Christmas-Day 
Around  us  all  His  Glory  fhall  difplay : 
Saved  by  His  love,  we  will  for  ever  fmg 
Loud  Alleluias  to  our  God  and  King.     Amen. 


[  *«] 

COME,  all  ye  faithful, 

Come  with  joy  triumphant, 

Come  ye,  O  come  ye  to  Bethlehem ; 

Come,  and  behold  Him, 
Born  yet  King  of  Angels  ; 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

God  of  God, 
Light  of  Light, 
Lo !  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb  ; 
Very  God,  of  very  God 
Begotten,  not  created ; 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Sing,  choirs  of  Angels, 
Sing  Alleluia, 
Sing,  all  ye  Saints  of  Heaven  above, 
Glory  to  God 
In  the  Higheft. 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 
Born  this  Chriftmas  morning ; 
Jesu,  to  Thee  be  glory  given, 
Word  made  Flefh, 
Dwelling  now  among  us. 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Amen. 


[  >7  ] 


ARK  !  the  herald  Angels  fing, 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King ! 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  finners  reconciled. 


Joyful  all  ye  nations  rife, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  ikies ; 
With  the  Angel  hod  proclaim, 
Christ  is  Born  in  Bethlehem ! 

Christ,  by  highefl  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlafting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  Hlm  come, 
Offspring  of  a  Virgin's  womb  ! 

Veiled  in  flefh,  the  Godhead  fee, 
Hail,  Incarnate  Deity ! 
Pleafed  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel. 

Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  men  no  more  may  die : 
Born  to  raife  the  fons  of  earth ; 
Born  to  give  us  fecond  birth. 

Hail !  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
Hail !  the  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings 
Rifen  with  healing  on  His  Wings. 

Glory  to  the  Father  be, 

Glory,  Virgin-born,  to  Thee, 

Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Both  from  men  and  heavenly  Hod.     Amen. 


[28    ] 


F  the  Father's  Love  begotten, 
Ere  the  worlds  began  to  be, 
He  the  Alpha  and  Omega, 
He  the  Source,  the  Ending  He, 
Of  the  things  that  are,  that  have  been, 
And  that  future  years  fhall  fee 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 

This  is  He,  whom  feers  in  old  time 
Chanted  of  while  ages  ran ; 
Whom  the  writings  of  the  Prophets 
Promifed  fince  the  world  began ; 
Then  foretold,  now  manifefted 
To  receive  the  praife  of  man 

Evermore  and  evermore ! 

O  that  ever-blelTed  birthday 
When  the  Virgin,  full  of  grace, 
By  the  Holy  Ghoft  conceiving, 
Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race  ; 
And  that  Child,  the  world's  Redeemer, 
Firfl  revealed  His  Sacred  Face, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 

Praife  Him  !   O  ye  Heaven  of  heavens  ! 
Praife  Him  !  Angels  in  the  height, 
Every  power,  and  every  virtue, 
Sing  the  praife  of  God  aright ; 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  filent, 
Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 

The  Carols  on  page  185  are  also  suitable  for  this  season. 


[*9] 

THE  CIRCUMCISION  OF  OUR  LORD 
JESUS  CHRIST. 

H,  happy  day  of  all  the  year, 
To  us  by  Jesu's  Blood  made  dear ! 
Oh,  happy  day  !  when  Christ  began 
His  woe  and  fhame  for  fmful  man. 

Already  Jesu  learns  to  bear 
In  human  flefh  both  pain  and  care  : 
His  infant  cries  a  promife  give 
That  man  fhall  be  redeemed  and  live. 

Arrived  on  earth,  His  Father's  will 
He  hades  obedient  to  fulfil : 
His  Blood  for  us  He  doth  bellow, 
To  fave  our  fouls  from  endlefs  woe. 

Lord,  circumcife  our  hearts,  we  pray, 
Our  flefhly  natures  purge  away ; 
Thy  Name,  Thy  likenefs  may  we  bear, 
And  all  Thy  blefled  fufferings  fhare. 

Be  this  our  joy,  for  Thy  dear  Name, 
To  fuffer  gladly  pain  and  fhame ; 
Hear  us,  O  hear  us,  while  we  pray, 
And  boafi:  Thy  gracious  Name  to-day. 

All  honour,  laud,  and  glory  be, 

O  Jesu,  Virgin-Born,  to  Thee  ; 

All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 

To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.     Amen. 

The  Hymns  on  pages  1 12  and  224  are  also  suitable. 


[So] 


EPIPHANY. 

HY,  cruel  Herod,  doll  thou  fear 
Thy  God  fhould  come,  thy  King  appear  ? 
He  takes  not  earthly  crowns  away, 
Who  gives  the  Crown  that  lafts  for  aye. 

The  wifer  Magi  faw  from  far, 
And  followed  on  His  guiding-ftar ; 
By  light  their  way  to  Light  they  trod, 
And  hailed  with  three-fold  gifts  their  God. 

When  thirty  years  had  fully  waned, 
The  age  of  Manhood  He  attained  ; 
And  fought  the  Fount  of  Baptifm,  free 
From  taint  of  all  impurity. 

Behold  !  to-day  in  Jordan's  wave 
The  Heavenly  Lamb  vouchfafes  to  lave, 
That  He,  to  Whom  no  fin  was  known, 
May  cleanfe  His  people  from  their  own. 


[3i  ] 

The  waters  cleanfe  not  Thee,  O  Lord, — 
Thou  virtue  doft  to  them  afford ; 
But  thus,  as  is  Thy  Sovereign  will, 
Thou  dofl  all  righteoufnefs  fulfil. 

Again,  at  Cana's  marriage  feaft, 
Our  Lord  Himfelf  doth  manifeft ; 
The  third  Epiphany  this  day 
We  will  commemorate  for  aye. 

New  miracle  of  power  divine, 

The  water  reddens  into  wine ; 

He  fpeaks  the  Word,  and  pours  the  wave 

In  other  dreams  than  Nature  gave. 

All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  pay 
For  Thine  Epiphanies  to-day  : 
All  glory  as  is  ever  meet 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.     Amen. 


[3*  ] 

The  Kings  of  Tharfis  and  of  the  Ifles  fhall  give  prefents :  the 
Kings  of  Arabia  and  Saba  fhall  bring  gifts. 

S  with  gladnefs  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  (tar  behold, 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright ; 

So,  mofl  gracious  Lord,  may  we 

Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 

As  with  joyful  fteps  they  fped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  feek  the  mercy-feat. 

As  they  offered  gifts  mofl  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  fin's  alloy, 
All  our  coflliefl  treafures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 

Holy  Jesus,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  part, 
Bring  our  ranfomed  fouls  at  laft 
Where  they  need  no  ftar  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  fing 
Alleluia  to  our  King.     Amen. 

The    Gentiles    fhall    come    to    Thy  Light,  and   Kings  to    the 
brightnefs  of  Thy  rifing.     Alleluia. 


pin 

m 


[33  ] 


j]HE  people  that  in  darknefs  fat, 
A  glorious  light  have  feen, 
The  Light  has  mined  on  them  who  long 
In  (hades  of  death  have  been. 


To  hail  Thee,  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs, 
The  gathering  nations  come ; 

They  joy  as  when  the  reapers  bear 
Their  harveft  treafures  home. 

For  Thou  their  burden  doll:  remove, 
And  break  the  tyrant's  rod, 

As  in  the  day  when  Miriam  fell 
Before  the  fword  of  God. 

For  unto  us  a  Child  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given, 
And  on  His  moulder  ever  rests 

All  power  in  earth  and  heaven. 

His  Name  mail  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

The  everlasting  Lord, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counfellor, 

The  God  by  all  adored. 

His  righteous  government  and  power 

Shall  over  all  extend  ; 
On  judgment  and  on  juftice  bafed, 

His  reign  (hall  have  no  end. 

Lord  Jesus,  reign  in  us,  we  pray, 

And  make  us  Thine  alone, 
Who  with  the  Father  ever  art, 

And  Holy  Spirit,  One.     Amen. 

c 


[34] 

ARTH  has  many  a  noble  city, 

Bethlehem,  thou  doft  all  excel  ; 
Out  of  thee  the  Lord  from  heaven 
Came  to  rule  His  Ifrael. 

Fairer  than  the  fun  at  morning 
Was  the  (tar  that  told  His  birth ; 

To  the  world  its  God  announcing, 
Hid  beneath  a  form  of  earth. 

Eaflern  fages  at  His  cradle 

Make  oblations  rich  and  rare ; 
See  them  give,  in  deep  devotion, 

Gold  and  frankincenfe  and  myrrh. 

Sacred  gifts  of  myftic  meaning, 

Incenfe  doth  the  God  difclofe ; 
Gold  a  royal  Child  proclaimeth ; 

Myrrh  a  future  tomb  forefhows. 

Jesu  !  whom  the  Gentiles  worfhipped 

At  Thy  glad  Epiphany, 
Unto  Thee,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  the  Spirit,  glory  be !     Amen. 


jlONGS  of  thankfulnefs  and  praife, 
Jesu,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raife, 
Manifefted  by  the  flar 
To  the  Sages  from  afar; 

Branch  of  royal  David's  ftem 

In  Thy  Birth  at  Bethlehem ; 

Anthems  be  to  Thee  addreft, 

God  in  Man  made  manifeft. 


[35] 

Manifeft  at  Jordan's  dream, 
Prophet,  Prieft,  and  King  Supreme ; 
And  at  Cana  wedding-gueft 
In  Thy  Godhead  manifeft ; 
Manifeft  in  power  Divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addreft, 
God  in  Man  made  manifeft. 

Manifeft  in  making  whole 
Palfied  limbs  and  fainting  foul  ; 
Manifeft  in  valiant  fight, 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might ; 
Manifeft  in  gracious  will, 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addreft, 
God  in  Man  made  manifeft. 

Sun  and  Moon  fhall  darken'd  be, 
Stars  fhall  fall,  the  heavens  fhall  flee ; 
Christ  will  then  like  lightning  fhine, 
All  will  fee  His  glorious  Sign ; 
All  will  then  the  trumpet  hear, 
All  will  fee  the  Judge  appear ; 
Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confeft, 
God  in  Man  made  manifeft. 

Grant  us  grace  to  fee  Thee,  Lord, 
Mirror'd  in  Thy  holy  Word ; 
May  we  imitate  Thee  now, 
And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou ; 
That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
At  Thy  great  Epiphany  ; 
And  may  praife  Thee,  ever  Blest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifeft.     Amen. 


[3«j 


SEPTUAGESIMA. 

LLELUIA  !  beft  and  fweeted 

Of  the  hymns  of  praife  above  ; 
Alleluia !  thou  repeated, 
Heavenly  hod,  thefe  words  of  love ; 
Alleluia !   this  ye  utter, 

While  your  golden  harps  ye  move. 

Alleluia !  chant  victorious, 

Meet  to  echo  through  the  fky; 
Alleluia  !  bright  and  glorious, 

Lift,  ye  faints,  this  ftrain  on  high ; 
Exiles  we  by  Babel's  waters 

Join  not  yet  your  melody. 

Alleluia !  fongs  of  gladnefs 

Suit  not  fouls  with  anguifh  torn ; 

Alleluia  !  drains  of  fadnefs 

Bed  become  our  date  forlorn ; 

For  the  time  of  Lent  is  coming, 
When  for  fin  we  all  mud  mourn. 

Trinity  of  endlefs  glory, 

Hear  Thy  people's  humble  cry, 
And  an  everlading  Eader 

Grant  us  all  beyond  the  fky ; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Singing  everladingly. 

Amen. 

Many  arc  called,  but  few  chofen. 


[37  1 


[38  ] 


LENT. 


Repent  ye. 


LORD  !  turn  not  Thy  Face  from  us, 

Who  lie  in  woeful  ftate, 
Lamenting  fore  our  finful  life, 

Before  the  mercy  gate  ; 


Which  Thou  dofl  open  wide  to  thofe 

That  do  lament  their  fin ; 
O  fhut  it  not  against  us,  Lord, 

But  let  us  enter  in. 


Call  us  not  to  a  frricT:  account 

How  we  have  lived  here, 
For  then  we  know  right  well,  O  Lord  ! 

Moft  vile  we  fhall  appear. 

O  Lord,  we  need  not  to  repeat 
What  now  we  beg  and  crave ; 

For  Thou  dofl  know,  before  we  aik, 
The  thing  that  we  would  have. 


So  come  we  to  the  throne  of  grace, 
Where  mercy  doth  abound, 

Imploring  pardon  for  our  fin, 
To  heal  our  deadly  wound. 


[39] 

Thy  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  we  afk, 

This  is  the  total  fum, 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer ; 

O  let  Thy  mercy  come !     Amen. 


[40] 

HE  faft,  as  taught  by  holy  lore, 

We  keep  in  folemn  courfe  once  more : 
Which    Christ,  all   feafons'    king    and 
guide, 
By  His  example  fanclified. 

More  fparing  therefore  let  us  make 
The  words  we  fpeak,  the  food  we  take, 
Deny  ourfelves  in  mirth  and  fleep, 
In  ftricter  watch  our  fenfes  keep. 

In  prayer  together  let  us  fall, 
And  cry  for  mercy,  one  and  all, 
And  weep  before  the  Judge's  feet, 
And  His  avenging  wrath  entreat. 

Thy  grace  have  we  offended  fore 
By  fins,  O  God,  which  we  deplore, 
But  pour  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Thy  pardon  and  Thy  clemency ! 

Remember,  Lord,  though  frail  we  be, 
That  yet  Thine  handiwork  are  we ; 
Nor  let  the  honour  of  Thy  Name 
Be  by  another  put  to  fhame. 

Forgive  the  fin  that  we  have  wrought ; 
Increafe  the  good  that  we  have  fought ; 
That  we  at  length,  our  wanderings  o'er, 
May  pleafe  Thee  here  and  evermore. 

Grant,  O  Thou  Blefled  Trinity, 

Grant,  O  Effential  Unity, 

That  this  our  faft  of  forty  days 

May  work  our  profit  and  Thy  praife !     Amen. 


[41    ] 


ORD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
Ere  the  time  mail  pafs  away, 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 


Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-fearching  fears, 

Ere  the  hour  of  doom  appears. 

Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  Thy  door, 
Ere  it  clofe  for  evermore. 

By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  fupplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingnefs  to  die, 

By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe, 

For  Jerufalem  below, 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
When  we  fee  Thee  face  to  face, 
Grant  us  'neath  Thy  wings  a  place. 

On  Thy  love  we  reft  alone, 

And  that  love  will  then  be  known 

By  the  pardon'd  round  Thy  throne.     Amen. 


[42    ] 

RIGHT  honour  of  the  Lenten  faft ! 
From  Heaven  abroad  on  earth  difplayed ; 
Which  Christ,  the  Author  of  all  worlds, 
By  His  own  faft  hath  facred  made. 

Thus  Mofes  unto  God  was  dear, 
And  giver  of  the  law  became  ; 
Elijah  thus  his  heaven-ward  road, 
Soared  upwards  on  his  car  of  flame. 

So  Daniel,  Lion-conqueror,  viewed 
God's  myfteries  in  coming  years ; 
So  John,  the  Bridegroom's  loving  friend, 
Renowned  in  holy  lore,  appears. 

O  help  us,  God  of  love !  we  pray, 
Their  paths  of  abftinence  to  choofe  : 
Add  ftrength  unto  our  fouls,  and  all 
Thy  fpiritual  joys  infufe. 

Grant  this,  O  Father,  through  Thy  Son, 
Grant  this  for  Thy  blefl  Spirit's  fake  ; 
Who,  Threefold  Majefly,  yet  One, 
Of  endless  glory  doft  partake.     Amen. 

The  Hymns  on  pages  1 18-127  are  also  suitable. 

THE  FIFTH  SUNDAY  IN  LENT. 

"  Is  it  nothing  to  you,  all  ye  that  pafs  by  ?  Behold  and  fee 
if  there  be  any  forrow  like  unto  My  forrow,  which  is  done  unto 
Me." — Lam.  i.  12. 

HE  Royal  Banners  forward  go, 

The  Crofs  mines  forth  in  myflic  glow ; 
Where  He  in  flefh,  our  flefh  Who  made, 
Our  fentence  bore,  our  ranfom  paid. 


[43   ] 

Where  deep  for  us  the  fpear  was  dyed, 
Life's  torrent  rushing  from  His  fide, 
To  wafh  us  in  that  precious  flood, 
Where  mingled  Water  flowed  and  Blood. 

Fulfilled  is  all  that  David  told 

In  true  prophetick  fong  of  old ; 

Among  the  nations,  God,  faith  he, 

Hath  reigned  and  triumphed  from  the  Tree. 

O  Tree  of  Beauty,  Tree  of  Light ! 
O  Tree  with  Royal  purple  bright ! 
Elect  on  whofe  triumphant  bread 
Thofe  holy  Limbs  mould  find  their  reft. 

On  whose  dear  arms,  fo  widely  flung, 
The  weight  of  this  world's  Ranfom  hung ; 
The  price  of  human  kind  to  pay, 
And  fpoil  the  fpoiler  of  his  prey. 

To  Thee,  Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done  : 
Whom  by  the  Crofs  Thou  doft  reftore, 
Preferve  and  govern  evermore  !     Amen. 


*  Ps.  xcvi.  10. — Certain  old  authors  formerly  translated  this 
verfe,  "Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  that  the  Lord  reigneth 
from  the  Tree,"— that  is,  «  The  Holy  Crofs." 


[44] 

ING,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  glory, 
Tell  His  triumph  far  and  wide ; 
Tell  aloud  the  famous  ftory 
Of  His  body  crucified  ; 
How  upon  the  crofs  a  viclim 
Vanquifhing  in  death  He  died. 

Eating  of  the  tree  forbidden, 

Man  had  funk  in  Satan's  fnare, 
When  our  pitying  Creator 

Did  the  fecond  Tree  prepare, 
Deflined  many  ages  later 

That  firft  evil  to  repair. 

Such  the  order  God  appointed, 

When  for  fin  He  would  atone ; 
To  the  ferpent  thus  oppofing 

Schemes  more  fubtle  than  His  own ; 
And  a  remedy  procuring, 

Whence  the  fatal  wound  had  come. 

Thirty  years  among  us  dwelling, 

His  appointed  time  fulfilled, 
Born  for  this  He  meets  His  paffion, 

Such  the  love  He  freely  willed. 
On  the  Crofs  the  Lamb  is  lifted, 

Where  His  life  blood  fhall  be  fpilled. 

Lo !   with  gall  His  third:  He  quenches, 
See  the  nails,  the  fpear,  the  reed; 

From  that  Holy  Body  broken 
Blood  and  water  forth  proceed ; 

By  that  ftream  the  whole  creation, 
From  the  ihiin  of  fin  is  freed. 


[45  ] 

Faithful  Crofs,  above  all  other, 

One  and  only  noble  Tree ; 
None  in  foliage,  none  in  blofTom, 

None  in  Fruit  compares  with  thee. 
Sweeten1  wood  and  fweeteft  iron, 

Sweetefl  Weight  is  hung  on  thee. 

Lofty  Tree !  bend  down  Thy  branches, 
To  embrace  that  facred  Load: 

O  relax  the  ftiffened  fibres 
Of  that  all  too  rigid  wood ; 

Gently  bear  the  Limbs  moil:  holy 
Of  thy  dying  King  and  God. 

Thou  alone  wall  counted  worthy 
This  world's  ranfom  to  uphold, 

For  our  fhipwrecked  race  preparing 
Harbour  like  the  Ark  of  old  : 

Tree  with  facred  Blood  anointed 
From  the  fmitten  Lamb  that  rolled. 

To  the  Trinity  be  glory, 

Everlafting  as  is  meet, 
Equal  to  the  Father,  equal 

To  the  Son  and  Paraclete 
Trinal  unity  whofe  praifes 

All  created  things  repeat.  Amen. 


[46] 

EE  the  deftined  day  arife ; 
See,  a  willing  facrifice, 
Jesus,  to  redeem  our  lofs, 
Hangs  upon  the  fhameful  Crofs. 

Jesu  !  Who  but  Thou  had  borne, 
Lifted  on  that  tree  of  fcorn, 
Every  pang  and  bitter  throe, 
Finifhing  Thy  life  of  woe  ? 

Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain, 
Steeped  in  gall,  the  Cup  of  pain ; 
And  with  tender  Body  bear 
Thorns,  and  Nails,  and  piercing  Spear  ? 

Thence  the  cleanfing  Water  flowed, 
Mingled  from  Thy  Side  with  Blood ; 
Sign  to  all  attefting  eyes 
Of  the  finifhed  Sacrifice. 

Holy  Jesu  !  grant  us  grace, 
In  that  Sacrifice  to  place 
All  our  hope  for  Heaven  above, 
Pardon,  peace,  and  reft,  and  love. 

Christ  !  by  wicked  hands  betrayed ; 
Christ  !   for  us  a  Captive  made  ; 
Christ  !  upon  the  fhameful  Tree 
Slain  for  man,  be  praife  to  Thee.     Amen. 


[47] 


THE  PASSION  OF  OUR  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

On  Palm  Sunday,  the  Sunday  before  Eairer  Day,  our  Lord 
rode  into  Jerufalem  on  an  afs,  and  the  people  ftrawed  branches 
and  fpread  garments  in  the  way ;  and  men  and  children  cried 
Hofanna  to  Him.  But  as  He  came  in  fight  of  Jerufalem,  He  wept 
over  it :  and  when  He  arrived  at  the  City,  many  were  angry  with 
thofe  who  fang  His  praifes. 

Therefore,  think  with  thyfelf,  if  Jesus  were  to  come,  would  He 
weep  over  thee,  finding  thee  in  hopelefs  fin  ?  Art  thou  ready  to 
receive  Him  ? 

As  He  came  this  day  on  an  afs  in  great  humility  as  a  man,  fo 
will  He  come  with  all  His  holy  Angels,  Judge  of  quick  and  dead  ; 
As  thou  doft  meet  Him  and  receive  Him  now,  fo  wilt  thou  meet 
Him  then.     Judge  thou  thyfelf. 


LL  glory,  praife,  and  honour, 
To  Thee,  Redeemer  King ! 
To  whom  the  lips  of  children 
Made  fweet  Hofannas  ring. 


[48  ] 

Thou  art  the  King  of  Ifrael, 

Thou,  David's  Royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  name  comeft, 

The  King  and  BleiTed  One. 

The  Company  of  Angels 

Are  praifmg  Thee  on  high, 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 

Created,  make  reply. 

The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  Palms  before  Thee  went ; 

Our  praife  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  prefent. 

Thou  waft  haft'ning  to  Thy  Paffion, 
When  they  raifed  their  hymns  of  praife 

Thou  art  reigning  in  Thy  glory, 
When  our  melody  we  raife. 

Thou  didft  accept  their  praifes  ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delighted, 

Thou  good  and  gracious  King ! 

Receive,  inftead  of  palm-boughs, 

Our  victory  o'er  the  foe, 
That  in  the  Conqueror's  triumph 

This  (train  may  ever  flow : 

All  glory,  praife,  and  honour, 

To  Thee,  Redeemer  King ! 
To  Whom  the  lips  of  children 

Made  fweet  Hofannas  ring.     Amen. 


[49  ] 


MONDAY  IN  HOLY  WEEK. 

Our  Lord,  as  He  went  into  Jerufalem  on  the  morning  of  this 
day,  curfed  the  unfruitful  fig-tree,  and  going  into  the  Temple  He 
caft  out  all  that  bought  and  fold,  faying,  My  Houfe  (hall  be  called 
the  Houfe  of  prayer. 

Hail:  thou  borne  fruit  ?  or  art  thou  barren  having  leaves  only, — 
words,  but  not  deeds  ? 

And  haft  thou  made  God's  Houfe  truly  a  Houfe  of  prayer,  not 
bringing  worldly  thoughts  therein  ? 

TUESDAY  IN  HOLY  WEEK. 

On  Tuefday  in  Holy  Week,  our  Lord  taught  for  the  laft  time 
in  the  Temple.  All  day  long  His  enemies  watched  Him,  and 
laid  fnares  for  His  life.  He  fpake  many  holy  parables,  and  at  laft 
left  the  Temple  for  ever  ;  and  then,  fitting  down  upon  the  Mount 
of  Olives,  He  taught  His  difciples  concerning  the  Judgment 
which  was  fo  foon  to  come  upon  the  guilty  City,  and  at  the  end 
of  the  world  upon  all  the  earth. 

O  my  foul,  doft  thou  refift  Christ's  teaching  ?  if  thou  doft,  take 
heed  left  He  forfake  thee,  and  leave  thee  to  perifh  in  thine  im- 
penitence. 

WEDNESDAY  IN  HOLY  WEEK. 

This  day,  Jesus  Christ  the  Eternal  Wifdom,  the  Lord  of 
heaven  and  earth,  was  betrayed  by  His  own  difciple  Judas  to  whom 
He  had  been  fo  gracious,  and  fold  for  thirty  pieces  of  filver, — the 
price  of  a  flave. 

Doft  thou  take  heed  and  beware  of  covetoufnefs  ?  remembering 
that  the  love  of  money  is  the  root  of  all  evil ;  if  one  of  the  twelve 
ftood  not,  take  heed  left  thou  too  fall. 

MAUNDY  THURSDAY. 

On  the  evening  of  this  day,  our  Lord  warned  the  difciples' 
feet,  and  then  inftituted  the  Sacrament  of  His  Body  and  Blood, 
and  gave  His  laft  teaching  to  His  Apoftles,  leaving  us  His  Peace 
and  a  New  Commandment  that  we  mould  love  one  another. 

"  If  ye  know  thefe  things,  happy  are  ye  if  ye  do  them."  By 
what  acts  of  humble  fervice  to  others  haft  thou  ever  mowed  thy 
love  to  thy  Lord  and  thy  Brethren  ? 

He  faid  to-day,  His  laft  day  on  earth,  "Do  this  in  Remem- 
brance of  Me."      Haft  thou  done  it  ?  and  how  ? 


[So] 


F  Christ's  Body  ever-glorious, 
O  my  foul  the  my  fiery  fing, 
And  the  Blood  all  price  exceeding 
Shed  by  Him,  Who  came  to  bring 
To  a  fallen  world  Redemption, 

Christ  our  Saviour  and  our  King ! 

Of  the  fpotlefs  Virgin  Mary 

Born  and  given  to  us  below, 
He  as  Man  with  man  abiding 

Dwelt,  the  feed  of  truth  to  fow ; 
Till  He  clofed  in  wondrous  order 

His  mod  bleffed  life  of  woe. 

On  the  night  of  that  Laft  Supper 

Seated  with  His  chofen  band, 
He  the  Pafchal  VicYim  eating 

Firfl  fulfils  the  Law's  command ; 
Then  as  food  to  His  Apoflles 

Gives  Himself  with  His  own  Hand. 

The  Word  made  Flesh  by  His  Word  maketh 

Bread  His  Very  Flefh  to  be ; 
Wine  His  Very  Blood  becometh 

Though  no  outward  change  we  fee ; 
Yet  for  every  humble  Chriftian 

Faith  alone  enough  will  be. 

In  this  Sacrament  fo  wondrous 

We  Thy  Prefence  hail  indeed : 
Jewifh  Sacrifices  ended 

Chriftian  Sacraments  fucceed  : 
Heavenly  Faith  at  once  fupplying 

All  our  earthly  fenfes'  need. 


[5'  ] 

To  the  Everlafting  Father, 

To  the  Everlafting  Son, 
To  the  Everlafting  Spirit, 

One  in  Three  and  Three  in  One, 
Honour,  praife,  falvation,  blefting, 

Now  and  evermore  be  done.     Amen. 


*&&&&&&&&, 


THE  SEVEN  LAST  WORDS  OF  OUR  LORD  JESUS 
CHRIST,  WITH  HYMNS  THEREON. 

Hymn — "When  I  furvey  the  wondrous  Crofs,"  page  122. 

1.  "  Father,  forgive  them,  for  they  know  not  what  they  do." 
Hymn — "All  ye  who  feek  a  certain  cure,"  page  120. 

2.  "This  day  malt  thou  be  with  Me  in  Paradife." 

Hymn — "Weep,  Holy  Angels,"  page  121. 

3.  "Woman,  behold  thy  Son.      Behold  thy  Mother." 

Hymn — "  By  the  Crofs,"  page  54. 

4.  "  My  God,  My  God,  why  haft  Thou  forfaken  Me  ? " 
Hymn — "O  Sinner,  lift  the  eye  of  faith,"  page  122. 

5.  "  I  third." 

Hymn — "  O  Sacred  Head  furrounded,"  page  1  24. 

6.  "  It  is  finifhed." 

Hymn — "  Rock  of  Ages,"  page  125. 

7.  "  Father,  into  Thy  Hands  I  commend  My  Spirit." 
Hymn — "  O'erwhelmcd  in  depths  of  woe,"  page  127. 


[5*  ] 


GOOD  FRIDAY. 


Very  early  in  the  morning,  and  fcarce  paft  midnight  of 
Thurfday,  our  Lord  fuffered  His  dreadful  Agony  in  the  Garden  ; 
and  prayed  while  His  difciples  flept ;  and  endured  the  Kifs  of 
Judas  ;  and  was  feized  by  His  enemies ;  and  was  forfaken  by 
His  friends.  He  was  taken  to  the  houfe  of  Annas,  and  put  in 
bonds  ;  then  led  away  to  Caiaphas ;  tried  by  the  Jews  ;  denied 
by  S.  Peter ;  falfely  accufed,  condemned,  fmitten,  and  buffeted  ; 
then  carried  away  to  Pilate,  about  Six  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
and  before  him  accufed  again  ;  then  fent  to  Herod,  and  mocked 


[S3  1 

by  him ;  fent  back  to  have  a  murderer  preferred  before  Him  by 
His  own  nation  ;  condemned  to  die ;  (tripped  and  fcourged  until 
Blood  ran  down  from  His  mangled  Sides  and  Back.  A  Crown 
of  Thorns  was  put  upon  Him,  and  He  was  fmitten  on  the  Head, 
and  fpit  upon,  and  mocked ;  and  about  Nine  o'clock  led  away 
to  be  Crucified,  bearing  His  own  Oofs  until  He  could  bear  it  no 
longer.  On  Calvary  He  was  (tripped  of  His  Clothes,  and  nailed 
to  the  Crofs ;  and  then  His  Crofs  was  dropped  with  a  terrible 
mock  into  a  hole  made  for  it  in  the  earth ;  and  He  was  left 
Crucified  between  two  thieves  to  die. 

All  this  took  place  before  Mid-day.  When  our  Lord  was 
hanging  on  the  Crofs,  the  foldiers  parted  His  garments  and  ca(l 
lots  for  His  feamlefs  vefture.  The  prielts  and  the  people  and 
pafTers-by  mocked  Him  as  He  hung  ;  but  He  rebuked  them  not. 
He  had  only  fpoken  once,  and  that  was  when  they  were  nailing 
Him  to  the  Crofs,  or  fixing  it  in  the  ground,  and  then  He  faid, 
"  Father,  forgive  them,  for  they  know  not  what  they  do.,,  And 
then  Jesus,  having  all  power  in  heaven  and  earth  even  while 
upon  the  Crofs,  and  being  full  of  love  and  feeling  for  others  in 
the  midft  of  His  own  agonies,  forgave  the  penitent  thief,  and 
faid,  "  Verily  I  fay  unto  thee,  to-day  (halt  thou  be  with  Me  in 
Paradife."  Not  long  after,  our  Lord  beheld  His  Mother  and 
His  beloved  difciple  S.  John  (landing  by  the  Crofs,  and  fpake 
again,  faying  to  the  Blefled  Virgin,  "  Behold  thy  Son,"  and  to 
S.  John,  "  Behold  thy  Mother  " — providing  a  home  for  His 
earthly  parent,  and  feeling  for  her  even  at  fuch  a  time.  And 
then  darknefs  came  over  the  earth  from  the  Sixth  hour — that  is, 
noon,  until  the  Ninth  hour.  For  the  fun  mult  needs  hide  his 
face,  when  the  true  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  was  being  over-clouded 
in  death. 


[54] 

COME  with  me,  and  mourn  awhile ; 

See,  Jesus  calls  us  to  His  fide; 
O  come,  and  let  us  mourn  with  Him, — 

For  Jesus  Christ  is  crucified ! 

How  fad  His  Hands  and  Feet  are  nailed ; 

His  BlefTed  Tongue  with  Thirft  is  tied, 
His  failing  Eyes  are  blind  with  blood, — 

And  Jesus  Christ  is  crucified! 

Seven  times  He  fpake,  Seven  words  of  Love, 
And  all  three  hours  His  filence  cried 

For  mercy  on  the  fouls  of  men ; — 
And  Jesus  Christ  is  crucified ! 

O  break,  O  break,  hard  heart  of  mine ! 

Thy  weak  felf-love  and  guilty  pride 
His  Pilate  and  His  Judas  were  ; — 

And  Jesus  Christ  is  crucified ! 

Come,  take  thy  (land  beneath  the  Crofs, 
And  let  the  Blood  from  out  that  Side 

Fall  gently  on  Thee  drop  by  drop ; — 
Lo  !  Jesus  Christ  is  crucified  ! 

O  Love  of  God  !  O  fin  of  Man  ! 

In  this  dread  Act  your  flrength  is  tried  ; 
And  victory  remains  with  Love, 

For  Jesus  Christ  is  crucified  !     Amen. 

Y  the  Crofs  her  fad  watch  keeping 
Stands  the  Virgin  Mary  weeping 

Where  her  Son  hangs  crucified ; 
Lo  !  flie  ftands,  her  fpirit  groaning, 
Steeped  in  tears  and  deeply  moaning, 
For  the  fword  hath  pierced  her  fide. 


[  55  ] 

Oh  !  how  fad  and  fore  difhrefled 
Is  the  Virgin-Mother  blefled 

Of  the  Sole-Begotten  One  : 
Jesus  on  the  Crofs  doth  languifh, 
She  beneath  doth  look  with  anguifh 

On  her  dying  glorious  Son. 

Who  on  Christ's  dear  Mother  gazing. 
Struck  with  forrow  fo  amazing, 

Plunged  in  agony  fo  deep, — 
Who  on  Christ's  dear  Mother  thinking, 
Such  a  cup  of  forrow  drinking, 

Would  not  at  her  forrows  weep  ? 

For  His  people's  fins  rejected, 
She  her  Jesus  unprotected 

Sees  with  thorns  and  fcourges  rent : 
Sees  Him  unto  Calvary  taken, 
Then  in  death  by  all  forfaken, 

Till  His  Spirit  forth  He  fent. 

While  I  watch  Thy  Crucifixion, 
Let  me  fhare  her  deep  affliction, 

Print  Thy  forrows  on  my  heart ; 
That  my  foul  new  ardour  proving, 
Thee  my  God  and  Saviour  loving, 

In  Thy  death  may  have  a  part. 

Make  me  with  Thy  flripes  fore  flricken, 
By  Thy  Death  my  fpirit  quicken, 

Blefs  me  with  Thy  mighty  grace  : 
And  when  here  no  more  I  tarry, 
May  my  foul  good  Angels  carry 

To  a  glorious  Refting-place.     Amen. 

The  Hymns  on  pages  1 18-127  are  a^°  Suitable. 


[5«] 


At  the  Ninth  hour — that  is,  Three  o'clock — Jesus  cried  with 
a  loud  voice,  "  My  God,  My  God,  why  haft  Thou  forfaken 
Me  ? "  So  awful  was  the  wrath  of  God  which  He  endured  for 
us.  And  then,  being  tortured  by  the  thirft  caufed  by  His 
wounds,  He  cried,  "  I  thirft ; "  but  they  gave  Him  vinegar  to 
drink.  And  when  the  time  of  the  end  drew  nigh,  He  faid,  "  It 
is  Ammed."  His  fufferings  were  over,  and  our  Salvation  com- 
pleted ;  wherefore  bowing  His  Head,  and  crying  with  a  loud 
voice  to  (how  that  He  laid  down  His  life  Himself,  fo  He  gave 
up  the  Ghoft,  faying,  "  Father,  into  Thy  hands  I  commend  My 
fpirit."     Jesus  died.     The  Lord  of  life  died  that  we  might  live. 

When  our  Lord  fpake  for  the  laft  time,  the  veil  of  the  Temple 
was  rent  and  the  graves  opened,  whereby  it  was  (ignified  that 
heaven  was  opened  and  the  grave  had  loft  its  victory.  Then  the 
foldiers,  coming  to  kill  thofe  who  were  hanging  upon  the  Crofs 
in  order  that  none  might  die  fuch  a  death  upon  the  Great  Sabbath 
of  the  PafTover,  found  the  thieves  living,  but  Jesus  dead.  Never- 
thelefs  one  pierced  His  fide  with  a  fpear,  and  thereout  came 
both  Blood  and  Water,  figures  of  the  two  Sacraments — Baptifm 
and  the  Supper  of  the  Lord.  Then  about  Six  o'clock  in  the 
evening  of  this  fame  Good  Friday,  Jofeph  of  Arimathea  grew  bold 
and  begged  the  body  of  Jesus  from  Pilate,  and  took  It  down  all 
mangled  as  It  was,  torn  with  the  fcourges,  bruifed  by  the  reed, 
wafted  with  fafting,  bloody  from  the  Wounds  ;  this  facred  Body 
of  Jesus,  fo  marred  that  one  could  fcarce  know  It  again,  he  took 
down,  and  with  Nicodemus  laid  It  in  his  own  new  tomb  in  a 
garden  clofe  by.  There  they  laid  the  Lord  of  life,  the  Lord  of 
life  lying  cold  in  the  tomb.  And  Mary  Magdalene  and  the  other 
Mary  watched.  But  the  foul  of  Jesus  went  down  to  the  place 
of  the  dead,  and  the  penitent  thief  with  Him. 


[57] 

FIVE  PRAYERS  ON  THE  BITTER  PASSION  OF 
OUR  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

I  adore  Thee,  Holy  Jesus,  hanging  on  the  Crofs  and  wearing 
on  Thy  Head  the  Crown  of  Thorns  :  I  befeech  Thee  that  by 
Thy  Crofs  I  may  be  delivered  from  the  deftroying  Angel.    Amen. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

I  adore  Thee,  Holy  Jesus,  wounded  on  the  Crofs,  and  given 
gall  and  vinegar  to  drink  :  I  befeech  Thee  that  Thy  Five  Wounds 
may  be  the  medicine  of  my  foul.     Amen. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

I  adore  Thee,  Holy  Jesus,  bearing  the  fins  of  the  whole 
world,  and  I  befeech  Thee  by  Thy  bitter  forrow,  which  Thy 
glorious  Soul  mod  of  all  fufTered  in  that  moment  when  It 
left  the  Body,  have  mercy  upon  my  foul  when  I  depart 
hence.     Amen. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

I  adore  Thee,  Holy  Jesus,  laid  in  the  fepulchre,  and  anointed 
with  myrrh  and  fpices,  and  I  humbly  befeech  Thee  that  Thy 
Death  may  be  my  Life.     Amen. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

O  Holy  Jesus,  Thou  Good  Shepherd,  Who  didft  lay  down 
Thy  Life  for  Thy  fheep,  preferve  the  righteous,  justify  finners, 
have  mercy  on  all  the  faithful,  and  be  gracious  to  me  the  chief 
of  finners.     Amen. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

O  Saviour  of  the  world,  Who  by  Thy  Crofs  and  Precious 
Blood  haft  redeemed  us,  fave  us,  and  help  us,  we  humbly  be- 
feech Thee,  O  Lord. 

O  Lord  Jesu  Christ,  Who  for  the  redemption  of  mankind 
didft  vouchfafe  to  be  born,  to  be  circumcifed,  to  be  rejected  by 
the  Jews,  to  be  betrayed  by  a  kifs,  to  be  bound  like  a  malefactor, 
and  like  a  lamb  led  to  the  flaughter  ;  to  be  ignominiously  brought 
before  Annas,  Caiaphas,  Pilate,  and  Herod,  to  be  accufed  by  falfe 
witnefTes,  to  be  fcourged  with  whips,  buffeted,  fpit  upon,  crowned 
with  thorns,  ftruck  with  a  reed,  ftripped  of  Thy  clothes,  nailed 
to  the  Crofs,  placed  between  two  thieves,  and  given  gall  and 
vinegar  to  drink  ;  by  thcfe  Thy  moft  grievous  pains  which  I  un- 
worthily commemorate,  and  by  Thy  moft  facred  Death  and 
Paflion,  deliver  Thou  me  from  the  bitter  pains  of  eternal  death, 
and  bring  me  whither  Thy  Mercy  didft  bring  the  penitent  thief; 
Who  with  the  Father  and  the  Holy  Ghost  liveft  and  reigneft 
one  God  now  and  ever,  and  to  ages  of  ages.      Amen. 


[58  ] 


EVENING    OF    GOOD    FRIDAY   AND   THE 
MORNING  OF  EASTER  EVE. 

This  was  the  great  Sabbath,  and  the  whole  of  this  day  the 
Body  of  our  LoRDrefted  in  the  grave,  while  His  Soul  went  down 
to  that  place  of  reft  where  the  fouls  of  the  Saints  of  the  Old 
Teftament  who  died  before  Chrift  were  awaiting  His  coming. 
They  are  called  by  S.  Peter*  "the  fpirits  in  prifon,,,  and  were 
waiting  for  our  Lord  to  fmite  for  them  the  gates  of  brafs,  and  to 
break  afunder  the  bars  of  iron.  In  the  mean  time  the  Jews  fealed 
the  ftone  of  the  tomb  and  fet  a  guard  of  foldiers,  while  the  holy 
women  having  prepared  fpices  and  ointments,  were  waiting  for 
the  end  of  the  Sabbath  to  embalm  His  Sacred  Body. 

When  Thy  Body  is  in  the  grave,  where  doft  thou  expe<5t  that 
thy  foul  will  await  the  great  Eafter  morning  of  the  general  Refur- 
reftion,  in  Paradife  with  the  penitent  thief,  or  in  his  own  place 
with  Judas  ?  As  is  thy  life  fo  wilt  thou  be  after  death.  Bury 
thy  fins  in  the  grave  of  Chrift  and  prepare  to  arife  with  Him 
to  newnefs  of  life,  and  to  feck  thofe  things  which  are  above. 


*  i  S.  Peter  iii.  1 9. 
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ESTING  from  His  work  to-day 
In  the  tomb  our  Saviour  lay ; 
Still  He  flept,  from  Head  to  Feet 
Shrouded  in  the  winding-meet. 

Lying  in  the  rock  alone, 

Hidden  by  the  fealed  (tone. 

Late  at  even  there  was  feen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene ; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day, 
Sorrowful  fhe  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 

So  with  Thee,  till  life  (hall  end, 
I  would  folemn  vigil  fpend  : 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  fhrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thou  may  ever  dwell. 

Myrrh  and  fpices  will  I  bring, 

True  affection's  offering ; 

Clofe  the  door  from  fight  and  found 

Of  the  bufy  world  around ; 

And  in  patient  watch  remain 

Till  my  Lord  appear  again.     Amen. 


[6o] 


T  is  finifhed  !  Jesus  hafteth 

Tidings  of  His  Love  to  tell, 
Preaching  to  the  fouls  in  prifon, 
He  defcendeth  into  Hell. 

In  the  gloomy  realms  of  darknefs 
Shines  a  light  unknown  before ; 

Smiting  gates  of  brafs  and  iron 

Jesus  comes  : — death's  reign  is  o'er. 

For  with  conquering  light  around  Him, 
Lo  !   He  draws  His  people  near  ; 

All  amazed  they  (land  rejoicing 
At  the  gracious  words  they  hear. 

Patriarchs  and  kings  and  prophets 
Gather  round  Him  as  He  (lands, 

In  adoring  faith  and  gladnefs, 
Gazing  at  His  pierced  Hands. 

There  in  lowlieft  joy  and  wonder, 
See,  the  thief  (lands  by  His  fide, 

Reaping  thus  the  words  of  promife 
Spoken  by  the  Crucified. 

O  the  blifs  to  which  He  calls  them, 
Ranfomed  by  His  precious  Blood, 

From  the  gloomy  realms  of  darknefs 
To  the  Paradife  of  God. 

Jesu  Lord  of  dead  and  living, 

Give  us  of  Thy  mercy  free, 
Grant  us  when  this  life  is  finifhed 

Reft  in  Paradife  with  Thee.     Amen. 

Turn  you  to  the  ftronghold,  ye  prifoners  of  hope. 


[6i  ] 
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EASTER  DAY. 

-^/  anJ  3/fcr  /^><f  Evening  Service  of  Eajler  Eve. 
The  Lord  is  Risen  indeed.     Alleluia ! 

ESUS  CHRIST  is  Rifen  to-day, 

Alleluia ! 

Our  triumphant  holiday,  Alleluia ! 

Who  did  once  upon  the  Crofs, 

Alleluia ! 

Suffer  to  redeem  our  lofs.    Alleluia  ! 

Hail !  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace  !  Alleluia  ! 
Hail !  the  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  !  Alleluia  ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings,  Alleluia ! 
Rifen  with  healing  on  His  Wings.     Alleluia ! 

Hymns  of  praife,  then,  let  us  fing,  Alleluia ! 
Unto  Christ  our  heavenly  King,  Alleluia! 
Who  endured  the  Crofs  and  Grave,  Alleluia ! 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  fave.     Alleluia ! 


[63  ] 

But  the  pain  which  He  endured,  Alleluia ! 
Our  falvation  hath  procured  ;  Alleluia  ! 
Now  above  the  ikies  He's  King,  Alleluia  ! 
Where  the  Angels  ever  fing,  Alleluia !     Amen. 


HE  dawn  is  purpling  o'er  the  iky ; 

The  Heaven  with  Alleluia  makes ; 
The  glad  Earth  chants  her  triumph  high, 
And  Hell  in  each  deep  cavern  quakes ! 

Whilft  Christ  our  King  with  dretched-out  Hand 

The  iron  bars  of  Hell  doth  unite ; 
And  leads  the  imprifoned  Spirits'  band 

To  gladdening  realms  of  life  and  light. 

Whofe  Tomb  fo  late  the  three-fold  guard 
Of  watch  and  (tone  and  feal  did  bind, 

Now  Victor  Rifen  death's  felf  hath  barred 
Within  the  tomb  for  aye  configned. 

Farewell  then  grave,  a  long  farewell 
To  death  and  tears  and  grief  and  pain, 

Yon  glorious  Angel,  hear  him  tell 

How  death's  great  Lord  hath  Rifen  again. 

O  Jesu,  bled  to  every  bread 

Unceafing  Eafter  gladnefs  be ; 
From  blading  breath  of  fin  and  death 

The  new-born  fons  of  life  fet  free. 

Father  to  Thee  all  glory  be, 

And  Son  Who  from  the  dead  art  Raifed, 
And  Spirit  bled  with  Both  confed, 

One  God  through  endlefs  ages  praifed.   Amen. 
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E  fons  and  daughters  of  the  Lord  ! 
The  King  of  glory,  King  adored, 
This  day  Himself  from  death  reftored, 

Alleluia ! 

On  Sunday  morn  by  break  of  day 

The  Marys  three  went  on  their  way 

To  fee  the  tomb  where  Jesus  lay,  Alleluia ! 

An  Angel  clad  in  white  they  fee, 

Who  thus  did  fpeak  unto  the  three, 

"Your  Lord  ye'll  find  in  Galilee."     Alleluia! 

Now  toward  the  grave  is  Peter  gone, 
More  quickly  ran  the  Apoftle  John, 
Firfl  to  the  Tomb  he  halted  on,  Alleluia ! 

That  night  the  Apoftles  met  in  fear, 
Amidft  them  came  their  Lord  mod  dear, 
And  faid  "Peace  be  unto  all  here."     Alleluia! 

But  Thomas  when  of  this  he  heard, 

Mifdoubted  of  his  brethren's  word, 

Wherefore  again  there  comes  the  Lord,  Alleluia ! 


[65  ] 

"Thomas,  behold  My  Side,"  faith  He, 
"My  Feet  and  Hands  all  wounded  fee, 
"And  doubt  not,  but  believe  in  me."     Alleluia! 

He  faw  the  Hands,  the  Feet,  the  Side, 

No  longer  Thomas  then  denied, 

"  Thou  art  my  Lord  and  God,"  he  cried.     Alleluia  ! 

O  bled  are  they  who  have  not  feen, 
And  yet  who  firm  in  faith  have  been, 
For  they  eternal  life  shall  win,  Alleluia ! 

On  this  mod  holy  day  of  days 

To  God  your  hearts  and  voices  raife, 

In  laud  and  jubilee  and  praife,  Alleluia !     Amen. 
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E  choirs  of  new  Jerufalem 

Your  fweeteft  notes  employ, 
The  Pafchal  Victory  to  hymn 
In  (trains  of  holy  j  oy  ; 


How  Judah's  Lion  burfl  His  Chains 
And  crufhed  the  ferpent's  head, 

And  brought  with  Him  from  death's  domains 
The  long  imprifoned  dead. 

From  Hell's  devouring  jaws  the  prey 

Alone  our  Leader  bore ; 
His  ranfomed  Hods  purfue  their  way 

Where  He  hath  gone  before. 

Triumphant  in  His  glory  now, 

His  fceptre  ruleth  all ; 
Earth,  Heaven,  and  Hell  before  Him  bow, 

And  at  His  footftool  fall. 

While  joyful  thus  His  praife  we  fing, 

His  mercy  we  implore ; 
Into  His  Palace  bright  to  bring, 

And  keep  us  evermore.     Amen. 


| HE  Lamb's  high  banquet  we  await, 
In  mow-white  robes  of  royal  ftate  : 
And  now,  the  Red  Sea's  channel  pafl, 
To  Christ  our  Prince  we  ling  at  la.fl. 


[  6;  ] 

Upon  the  Altar  of  the  Crofs 
His  Body  hath  redeemed  our  lofs : 
And  tailing  of  His  rofeate  Blood, 
Our  life  is  hid  with  Him  in  God. 

That  Eafler  Eve  God's  arm  was  bared : 
The  devaflating  Angel  fpared ; 
By  flrength  of  hand  our  hods  went  free 
From  Pharaoh's  ruthlefs  tyranny. 

Now  Christ,  our  Pafchal  Lamb,  is  flain, 
The  Lamb  of  God  That  knows  no  ftain, 
The  true  Oblation  offered  here, 
Our  own  unleavened  bread  fmcere. 

O  Thou,  from  Whom  Hell's  monarch  flies, 
O  great,  O  very  Sacrifice, 
Thy  captive  people  are  fet  free, 
And  endlefs  life  reflor'd  in  Thee. 

For  Christ,  arifing  from  the  dead, 
From  conquer'd  Hell  victorious  fped : 
And  thruft  the  tyrant  down  to  chains, 
And  Paradife  for  man  regains. 

To  Thee  Who,  dead,  again  dofl  live, 
All  glory,  Lord,  Thy  people  give ; 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.     Amen. 


[68  ] 

fOME,  ye  faithful,  raife  the  drain 
Of  triumphant  gladnefs ; 
God  hath  brought  His  Ifrael 
Into  joy  from  fadnefs ; 
Loofed  from  Pharaoh's  bitter  yoke 

Jacob's  fons  and  daughters ; 
Led  them  with  unmoiften'd  foot 
Through  the  Red  Sea  waters. 

'Tis  the  Spring  of  fouls  to-day  ; 

Christ  hath  burft  His  prifon, 
And  from  three  days'  fleep  in  death 

As  a  fun  hath  rifen ; 
All  the  winter  of  our  fins, 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  Light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praife  undying. 

Now  the  Queen  of  feafons,  bright 

With  the  Day  of  fplendour, 
With  the  royal  Feaft  of  feafts, 

Comes  its  joy  to  render ; 
Comes  to  glad  Jerufalem, 

Who  with  true  affection 
Welcomes  in  unwearied  drains 

Jesu's  Refurreclion. 

Alleluia  now  we  cry 

To  our  King  Immortal, 
Who  triumphant  burft  the  bars 

Of  the  tomb's  dark  portal ; 
Alleluia,  with  the  Son, 

God  the  Father  praifing ; 
Alleluia  yet  again 

To  the  Spirit  raising.     Amen. 


[  69  ] 


FOR  ROGATION  TIDE. 

ORD,  in  Thy  Name  Thy  fervants  plead, 
Do  Thou  in  mercy  hear ; 
Thine  is  the  harveft,  Thine  the  feed, 
And  Thine  the  changing  year. 

Our  hope,  when  winter  winds  blew  wild, 

We  put,  O  Lord,  in  Thee  : 
And  now,  though  fpring  has  on  us  fmiled, 

We  wait  on  Thy  decree. 

The  former  and  the  latter  rain, 

The  fummer  fun  and  air, 
The  green  ear,  and  the  golden  grain, 

Thou  givefl  to  our  prayer. 

Thine  too  alone,  yet  ours  by  grace, 

The  wondrous  life  unfeen, 
The  hopes  that  foothe,  the  fears  that  brace, 

The  love  that  mines  ferene. 

Then  grant  us  fo  to  ufe  Thy  gifts 

On  this  Thine  earth  below, 
That  Thee  in  Thy  new  heaven  and  earth 

We  never  may  forego.     Amen. 


[7o] 


JESU,  crowned  with  all  renown, 
Since  Thou  the  earth  haft  trod, 

Thou  reigneft,  and  by  Thee  come  down 
Henceforth  the  gifts  of  God. 

Thine  is  the  health,  and  Thine  the  wealth, 

That  in  our  halls  abound ; 
And  Thine  the  beauty  and  the  joy 

With  which  the  years  are  crowned. 

Lord,  in  their  change  let  froft  and  heat 

And  winds  and  dews  be  given : 
All  foftering  power,  all  influence  fweet, 

Breathe  from  the  bounteous  heaven. 

Attemper  fair  with  gentle  air 

The  funfhine  and  the  rain, 
That  kindly  earth  with  timely  birth 

May  yield  her  fruits  again ; 

That  we  may  feed  Thy  poor  aright, 
And,  gathering  round  Thy  throne, 

Here  in  the  holy  Angels'  fight 
Repay  Thee  of  Thine  own  ; 

That  we  may  praife  Thee  all  our  days, 

And  with  the  Father's  Name, 
And  with  the  Holy  Spirit's  gifts, 

The  Saviour's  love  proclaim.     Amen. 


[7i  ] 


THE  ASCENSION-DAY. 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high.     Alleluia ! 

AIL !  the  day  that  fees  Him  rife,  Alleluia  ! 
To  His  Throne  above  the  ikies ; 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Enters  now  the  higheit  Heaven. 

Him  the  glorious  triumph  waits,  Alleluia! 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  ! 
He  hath  vanquifhed  death  and  fin, 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

Lo !  the  Heaven  its  Lord  receives,  Alleluia ! 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  His  Throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

Still  for  us  He  intercedes,  Alleluia ! 
Still  for  us  His  death  He  pleads, 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
He  the  nrft-fruits  of  our  race. 

Though  now  hidden  from  our  fight,  Alleluia ! 
Far  above  the  flarry  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rife, 
Seeking  Thee  above  the  ikies.     Amen. 


[72    ] 


EE  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph. 
See  the  King  in  royal  ftate 
Riding  on  the  clouds  His  chariot 
To  His  heavenly  palace  gate ; 

Hark  !   the  choirs  of  Angel  voices 

Joyful  Alleluias  fing, 

And  the  portals  high  are  lifted 

To  receive  their  Heavenly  King. 

Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 
With  the  trump  of  Jubilee  ? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 
He  has  gain'd  the  victory ; 
He  who  on  the  Crofs  did  fuffer, 
He  who  from  the  grave  arofe, 
He  has  vanquifh'd  fin  and  Satan, 
He  by  death  has  fpoil'd  His  foes. 

While  He  lifts  His  Hands  in  bleiTing, 

He  is  parted  from  His  friends ; 

While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him 

He  upon  the  clouds  afcends ; 

He  who  walk'd  with  God,  and  pleafed  Him, 

Preaching  truth  and  doom  to  come ; 

He,  our  Enoch,  is  tranflated 

To  His  everlafling  home. 

Now  our  heavenly  Aaron  enters 
With  His  Blood,  within  the  veil ! 
Jofhua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 
And  the  kings  before  Him  quail ; 


[73] 

Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Ifrael 
In  their  promifed  refting  place ; 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 
Double  portion  of  His  grace. 

He  has  raifed  our  human  nature 
On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand ; 
There  we  fit  in  heavenly  places, 
There  with  Him  in  glory  fland : 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  Angels ; 
Man  with  God  is  on  the  Throne 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  Afcension 
We  by  faith  behold  our  own.     Amen. 


[74] 

ING  we  triumphant  hymns  of  praife, 
New  hymns  to  Heaven  exulting  raife ; 
For  Christ,  by  ways  before  untrod, 
Afcendeth  to  the  Throne  of  God. 

The  holy  Apoftolick  band 
Upon  the  Mount  of  Olives  (land, 
And  with  the  Virgin-Mother  fee 
Their  Lord's  Afcending  Majefty. 

To  whom  the  Angels  drawing  nigh, 
"  Why  fland  and  gaze  upon  the  iky  ? 
This  is  the  Saviour,"  thus  they  fay, 
uThis  is  His  noble  triumph-day. 

"Again  fhall  ye  behold  Him, — fo 
As  ye  to-day  have  feen  Him  go, 
So  once  again  Himself  fhall  come 
With  all  His  hods  at  day  of  doom." 

O  grant  us  thitherward  to  tend, 
And  with  unwearied  hearts  afcend 
Toward  Thy  Throne  above,  where  Thou, 
As  is  our  faith,  art  feated  now. 

Where  Angels  tremble  as  they  fee 

How  changed  is  our  humanity, 

That  Flefh  hath  cleanfed  what  Flefh  had  flamed, 

And  God  made  man  in  flefli  hath  reigned. 

Be  Thou  our  j  oy  and  Thou  our  guard, 
Who  art  to  be  our  great  Reward : 
Our  glory  and  our  boafl  in  Thee 
For  ever  and  for  ever  be ! 

All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  pay, 

Afcending  o'er  the  flars  to-day : 

All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 

To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.     Amen. 


[75  ] 


WHITSUN-DAY. 

When  Thou  letteft  Thy  Breath  go  forth  they  mall  be  made : 
and  Thou  malt  renew  the  face  of  the  earth.     Alleluia  ! 

OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  fouls  infpire, 
And  lighten  with  celeftial  fire  : 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dofl  Thy  fevenfold  gifts  impart. 

Thy  bleffed  Unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love  : 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulnefs  of  our  blinded  fight. 

Anoint  and  cheer  our  foiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace  : 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home ; 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  Both  to  be  but  One : 
That  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endlefs  song : 

Praife  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit.     Amen. 


[76] 

OME,  Thou  Holy  Paraclete, 
And  from  Thy  Celeflial  feat 
Send  Thy  light  and  brilliancy 

Father  of  the  poor,  come  near, 
Giver  of  all  gifts,  be  here  : 

Come,  the  foul's  true  radiancy : 

Thou,  of  Comforters  the  beft, 
Of  the  foul  the  fweetefl  gueft, — 
Coming  moil  refrefhingly : 

Thou  in  toil  art  reft  moil  fweet, 
Pleafant  madow  from  the  heat, 
Comfort  in  adverfity. 

Light  mod  bleffed,  Light  Divine, 
In  the  inmofl  bofoms  mine 
Of  Thy  Faithful  company. 

Where  Thou  art  not,  man  hath  nought ; 
Every  holy  deed  and  thought 
Comes  from  Thy  Divinity. 

What  is  fullied,  make  Thou  pure ; 
What  is  wounded,  work  its  cure ; 
What  is  parched,  fructify  ; 

Bend,  O  bend,  each  flubborn  will ; 
Kindle  what  is  cold  and  chill ; 
Govern  what  goes  erringly. 

Fill  Thy  people,  who  confide 
In  Thy  power  to  guard  and  guide, 
With  Thy  Sevenfold  Myftery : 

Here  Thy  grace  and  virtue  fend ; 
Grant  Salvation  in  the  end, 

And  in  Heaven  felicity.     Amen. 


[  77  ] 


HEN  God  of  old  came  down  from  Heaven, 
In  power  and  wrath  He  came ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darknefs  and  half  flame  : 


But  when  He  came  the  fecond  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love ; 
More  foft  than  gale  at  morning  prime 

Hovered  His  holy  dove. 

The  fires,  that  rufhed  on  Sinai  down 

In  hidden  torrents  dread, 
Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown, 

On  every  fainted  head. 

And  as  on  Ifrael's  awe-struck  ear 

The  voice  exceeding  loud, 
The  trump,  that  angels  quake  to  hear, 

Thrilled  from  the  deep,  dark  cloud  ; 

So,  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 

Came  down  His  flock  to  find, 
A  voice  from  Heaven  was  heard  abroad, 

A  rufliing,  mighty  wind. 

It  fills  the  Church  of  God  ;  It  fills 

The  finful  world  around ; 
Alas !   in  flubborn  hearts  and  wills 

No  place  for  It  is  found. 

Come  Lord,  come  Wifdom,  Love,  and  Power, 

Make  Thou  our  ears  to  hear ; 
Let  us  not  mifs  the  accepted  hour ; 

Save  us  by  love  or  fear.     Amen. 


[78  ] 


TRINITY  SUNDAY. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  is  the  Lord  of  Hofts  :  the  whole  earth  is  full 
of  His  Glory.     Alleluia  ! 

OLY,  holy,  holy!   Lord  God  Almighty! 
Early  in  the  morning  our  fong  mall  rife 

to  Thee, 
Holy,  holy,  holy !  merciful  and  mighty  ! 
God  in  Three  Perfons,  blefTed  Trinity ! 

Holy,  holy,  holy !  all  the  Saints  adore  Thee, 

Cafling   down   their   golden  crowns  around  the 
glaffy  fea ; 

Cherubim  and  Seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  {halt  be. 

Holy,  holy,  holy !   though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  finful  man  Thy  glory  may 
not  fee, 

Only  Thou  art  holy :   there  is  none  befide  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity ! 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !   Lord  God  Almighty  ! 

All  Thy  works  fhall  praife  Thy  name,  in  earth, 
and  iky,  and  fea  ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  !  merciful  and  mighty ! 

God  in  Three  Perfons,  blefTed  Trinity.      Amen. 


[79] 


AVE  mercy  on  us,  God  Moil  High ! 
One  God  in  Perfons  Three ; 
Have  mercy  on  us,  worms  of  earth, 
Moft  Holy  Trinity ! 

Moft  Ancient  of  all  Myfleries ! 

Before  Thy  Throne  we  lie ; 
Have  mercy,  Thou  Moil  Merciful, 

Moft  Holy  Trinity ! 

When  heaven  and  earth  were  yet  unmade, 

When  time  was  yet  unknown, 
Thou  in  Thy  blifs  and  majefty 

Didft  live  and  love  alone  ! 

Thou  wert  not  born,  there  was  no  fount 
From  whence  Thy  being  flowed ; 

There  is  no  end  that  Thou  canft  reach ; 
But  Thou  art  fimply  God. 

How  wonderful  creation  is, 

The  work  that  Thou  didft  blefs ! 

And  oh  !  what  muft  Thou  then  be  like, 
Eternal  Lovelinefs  ? 

Moft  Ancient  of  all  Myfteries ! 

Before  Thy  Throne  we  lie ; 
Have  mercy,  Thou,  Moft  Merciful, 

Moft  Holy  Trinity  !     Amen. 


[So  ] 


FOR  THE  DEDICATION  OF  A  CHURCH. 

LESSED  City,  Heavenly  Salem, 
Vifion  true  of  peace  and  love, 
Who,  of  living  (tones  upbuilded, 
Art  the  joy  of  heaven  above, 
And  with  a  thoufand  Angels  circled 

As  a  Bride  to  earth  doft  move ! 
Bright  with  pearls  her  door  doth  glitter, 

It  is  open  evermore ; 
And  by  virtue  of  His  merits 

Thither  faithful  fouls  may  foar; 
Who  for  Christ's  dear  Name  in  this  world 

Pain  and  tribulation  bore. 
Many  a  ftroke  and  blow  mod  heavy 

Polifhed  well  thofe  (tones  elect, 
In  their  places  now  compacted 
By  the  Heavenly  Architect, 
Who  with  their  eternal  order 
Wills  His  Palace  to  be  decked. 


[  8i  ] 

Christ  is  made  the  fure  Foundation, 
And  the  precious  Corner-Stone, 

Who,  the  two-fold  walls  uniting, 
Binds  them  clofely  into  one ; 

Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever, 
And  her  confidence  alone. 

All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 

In  triumphant  praife  and  gladnefs 
Pours  far-founding  jubilee ; 

Singing  glory  everlafting 
To  the  All-holy  Trinity. 

*To  this  Temple  where  we  call  Thee, 
Come,  O  Lord  of  Hods,  this  day, 

And  Thy  fulled  gifts  and  bleflings 
Shed  within  thefe  walls  for  aye. 

With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindnefs 
Hear  Thy  fervants  as  they  pray. 

*Here  may  all  be  counted  worthy 
That  they  afk  from  Thee  to  gain, 

And  on  earth  to  hold  for  ever 

Thofe  good  things  their  prayers  obtain, 

So  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

With  Thy  blefTed  ones  to  reign. 

Praife  and  honour  to  the  Father, 
Praife  and  honour  to  the  Son, 

Praife  and  honour  to  the  Spirit, 
Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 

Confubflantial,  Co-eternal 

While  unending  ages  run.     Amen. 

*  Thefe  two  verfes  may  be  omitted. 
F 


[  »2  ] 


FOR  THE  FEASTS  OF  OUR  LADY. 

"  Hail,  thou  that  art  highly  favoured,  the  Lord  is  with  thee  ; 
blefTed  art  thou  among  women." 

HE  God,  Whom  earth,  and  fea,  and  iky 
Adore,  and  laud,  and  magnify, 
Whofe  might  they  own,  Whofe  praife 
they  fwell, 
In  Mary's  womb  vouchfafed  to  dwell. 

The  Lord,  Whom  fun  and  moon  obey, 
Whom  all  things  ferve  from  day  to  day, 
Was  by  the  Holy  Ghost  conceived 
Of  her  who  through  His  grace  believed. 

How  bled  that  Mother,  in  whofe  fhrine 
The  world's  Creator,  Lord  Divine, 
Whofe  Hand  contains  the  earth  and  iky 
Once  deign'd,  as  in  His  ark,  to  lie ; 

Bled  in  the  meifage  Gabriel  brought, 
Bleh1  by  the  work  the  Spirit  wrought ; 
From  whom  the  great  Defire  of  earth 
Took  human  fleili  and  human  birth. 

O  Lord,  the  Virgin-born,  to  Thee 
Eternal  praife  and  glory  be, 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  for  evermore.      Amen. 


[  §3  ] 


FOR  THE  FEAST  OF  AN  APOSTLE. 

HE  Eternal  gifts  of  Christ  the  King, 
The  Apoflles'  glorious  deeds,  we  fmg : 
And  while  due  hymns  of  praife  we  pay, 
Our  thankful  hearts  cad:  grief  away. 

'Tis  thefe  the  Church's  princes  are, 
Thefe  mighty  conquerors  from  the  war, 
Thefe  foldiers  of  our  heavenly  Lord, 
The  Lights  He  fent  to  light  the  world. 

In  them  the  unwavering  faith  of  Saints, 
In  them  the  hope  that  never  faints, 
In  them  Christ's  love  that  knows  not  mame 
The  prince  of  this  world  overcame. 

In  thefe  the  Father's  glory  fhone, 
In  thefe  the  will  of  God  the  Son, 
In  thefe  exults  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Through  thefe  rejoice  the  Heavenly  hoft. 

Redeemer,  hear  us  of  Thy  Love, 
That  with  this  glorious  band  above, 
Hereafter,  of  Thine  endlefs  grace, 
We  Thy  poor  fervants  may  have  place. 

Praife  God,  from  Whom  all  bleflings  flow ! 

Praife  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ! 

Praife  Him  above,  ye  Heavenly  Hoft ! 

Praife  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 


[   84] 

FOR  THE  FEAST  OF  A  MARTYR. 

LESSED  feafts  of  blefled  Martyrs, 
Holy  days  of  holy  men, 
With  affection's  recollections 
Greet  we  your  return  again. 
Worthy  deeds  they  wrought  and  wonders 

Worthy  of  the  name  they  bore ; 
We  with  meetefl  praise  and  fweetefl 
Honour  them  for  evermore. 

Faith  prevailing,  hope  unfailing, 

Jefus  loved  with  fingle  heart — 
Thus  they,  glorious  and  victorious, 

Bravely  bore  the  Martyr's  part. 
Rack'd  with  torture,  haled  to  ilaughter, 

Fire,  and  axe,  and  murderous  fword, 
Chains  and  prison,  foes'  derifion, 

They  endured  for  Christ  the  Lord. 

So  they  pafTd  through  pain  and  forrow, 

Till  they  fank  in  death  to  reft, 
Earth's  rejected,  God's  elected, 

Gained  a  portion  with  the  bleft. 
By  contempt  of  worldly  pleafures, 

And  by  deeds  of  valour  done, 
They  have  reach'd  the  land  of  angels, 

And  with  them  are  knit  in  one. 

Made  co-heirs  with  Christ  in  glory, 

His  celeftial  blifs  they  (hare, 
May  they  now  before  Him  bending, 

Help  us  onward  by  their  prayer ; 
That,  this  weary  life  completed, 

And  its  fleeting  trials  pad, 
We  may  win  eternal  glory 

In  our  Father's  home  at  last.      Amen. 


[  «5  ] 


FOR  THE  CONVERSION  OF  S.  PAUL. 

HY,  Saviour,  doft  Thou  come, 
Defcending  from  the  iky  ? 
Canft   Thou    have    left    Thy    heavenly 
home, 
Again  for  man  to  die  ? 

Or  fee  we  drawing  near 

The  dreadful  day  of  doom, 
When  Thou  the  Avenger  {halt  appear, 

The  guilty  to  confume  ? 

On  milder  vengeance  bent 

Thou  comen:  from  above, 
To  bid  the  hardened  heart  relent, 

And  (laughter  change  to  love. 

The  fpoiler  fallen  lies 

Before  Thy  glorious  ray, 
A  fhepherd  of  the  flock  to  rife, — 

The  flock  he  fought  to  flay. 

While  on  his  body  borne 

Are  Jesu's  marks  impreiTed. 
And  Jesus  in  that  fpirit  worn 

Himfelf  doth  manifeft. 

From  all  the  Heavenly  hoft, 

And  all  on  earth  below, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Let  endlefs  praifes  flow.      Amen. 


[  86  ] 


FOR  S.   MICHAEL  AND  ALL  ANGELS. 

ARK  !  The  angel-fquadrons  mufter ; 
Tis  the  army  of  the  iky 
Compafling  the  fapphire  fplendour, 
Circling  round  the  Lord  Molt  High. 
uHoly,  Holy,  Holy,  Sovereign 
King,  Almighty  God  !  "  they  cry. 

Saviour  Chrifl !   we  mortals  know  Thee, 

We  too  gather  near  Thy  feat ; 
Brightnefs  of  the  Father's  glory  ! 

We  would  worfhip  at  Thy  feet. 
Lord  of  life,  of  hearts  that  love  Thee, 

We  the  Heavenly  (train  repeat. 

Let  us  with  Thy  choirs  of  angels 

Our  refponfive  voices  raife, 
And  with  wondering  holy  reverence, 

Swell  the  torrent  of  their  praife. 
Suffer  us,  Thine  erring  fervants 

With  them  on  Thy  face  to  gaze. 

Thou  art  worthy — Thou  haft  conquered — 

Grant  us,  Lord,  to  conquer  too ; 
'Gainfh  the  foe  our  flrength  is  weaknefs, 

And  our  forces  fcant  and  few, 
Let  Thy  Holy  Watchers  aid  us 

In  our  struggle  to  be  true. 

Bid  Thy  warrior  Michael,  guiding 
To  the  manfions  of  the  bleft, 

The  Hymn  on  page  225  is  alfo  fuitable. 


[  «7  ] 

Trample  Satan  down,  and  fliield  us 
Here,  with  iin  and  fears  opprefl, 

Till,  refined  through  fiery  trials, 
In  Thy  Paradife  we  reft. 

There  mail  all  the  loving  kindnefs, 
All  Thy  clemency  be  known, 

And  melodious  chants  of  triumph 
Be  our  tribute  at  Thy  Throne ; 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Thine  the  glory,  Thine  alone  ! 


HERE  the  Angel  Hofls  adore  Thee, 
Thou  in  higheft  heav'n  dofh  reign, 
At  Thy  Word  they  rife  before  Thee, 
And  Thy  Breath  doth  them  fuftain. 

From  the  Angels,  Thee  attending, 
Guardians  Thou  to  earth  doff  fend, 

In  myflerious  ways  defending, 
May  they  guard  us  to  the  end. 

Guard  us,  elfe  with  wiles  deceiving, 

Satan,  worker  of  all  ill, 
Deadly  fnares  around  us  weaving, 

Chriftian  fouls  will  rend  and  kill. 

Praife  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 

Whom  the  Angel  Hofl  adore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

In  time  pall  and  evermore.     Amen. 


[  88  J 


THE  ANNUNCIATION  OF  OUR  LADY. 

RAISE  we  the  Lord  this  day, 
This  day  fo  long  foretold ; 
Whofe  promife  fhone  with  cheering  ray, 
On  waiting  faints  of  old. 

The  Prophet  gave  the  fign 

For  Christian  eyes  to  read : 
A  Virgin  born  of  David's  line 

Should  bear  the  promifed  Seed. 

Afk  not  how  this  fhould  be, 

But  worfhip  and  adore : 
Like  her,  whom  Heaven's  Majefty 

Came  down  to  fhadow  o'er. 

She  meekly  bowed  her  head 

To  hear  the  gracious  Word, 
Mary,  that  pure  and  lowly  Maid, 

The  favoured  of  the  Lord. 


C  89] 

Henceforth  each  evening's  fong 
Thrice  blefied  her  (hall  call, 

The  Mother  of  our  Lord  and  God, 
Whofe  Child  repairs  Eve's  fall. 

To  Jesu,  Virgin-born, 

All  glory  ever  be  ; 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete, 

In  all  eternity.     Amen. 


FOR  ANY  SAINT'S  DAY. 

OR  this  Thy  Saint,  O  Lord, 

Who  (trove  in  Thee  to  live, 
Who  followed  Thee,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymns  receive 


Thine  earthly  fervants  fit 
To  join  Thy  Saints  above ; 

All  into  one  Communion  knit, 
And  fellowship  of  love. 

So  we  Thy  Name  will  blefs, 
And  humbly  beg  that  we 

May  follow  him  [or  her]  in  holinefs, 
And  live  and  die  for  Thee. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glory  be ; 
As  'twas,  and  is,  and  (hall  be  fo, 

In  all  eternity.     Amen. 


[  90  ] 


FOR  ALL  SAINTS'  DAY. 

The  Righteous  fhall  receive  a  glorious  Kingdom,  and  a  beautiful 
Crown  from  the  Lord's  Hand.      Alleluia  ! 

RIDE  of  Christ,  'gainft  fin  contending, 
In  each  land  beneath  the  fun, 
Blend  with  prayers  for  help  afcending, 
Notes  of  praife  for  triumphs  won. 

*[As  the  Church  to-day  rejoices, 

All  her  faints  in  one  to  join, 
So  from  earth  let  all  our  voices 

Rife  in  melody  divine.] 

Mary  leads  the  facred  (lory, 

Mary,  with  her  heavenly  Child, 
Sharer  now  with  Him  in  glory, 

Maid  and  Mother  undented. 

Angels  too  in  due  gradation, 

Of  their  nine-fold  miniitry, 
Hymn  the  Father  of  creation, 

Maker  of  the  ftars  on  high. 

*  If  this  Hymn  be  fung  on  any  day  other  than  that  of  All 
Saints  this  verfe  is  omitted. 


[  9i   ] 

*[John,  the  herald  voice  fonorous, 
More  than  prophet  owned  to  be, 

Patriarchs  and  feers  in  chorus 
Swell  the  angelick  harmony.] 

Near  to  Christ  the  Apoftles  feated, 
Trampling  on  the  powers  of  hell, 

By  the  promife  now  completed, 
Judge  the  tribes  of  Ifrael. 

They  who  nobly  died  believing, 
Martyrs  purpled  in  their  gore, 

Crowns  of  life  by  death  receiving, 
Reft  in  joy  for  evermore. 

Priefts  and  Deacons,  Gofpel  preachers, 

And  ConfelTors  numberlefs, 
Bifhops  meek,  and  holy  Teachers, 

Bear  the  palm  of  righteoufnefs. 

Virgin  fouls  by  high  profeilion, 

To  the  Lamb  devoted  here, 
Strewing  flowers  in  gay  proceiTion, 

At  the  Marriage  Feaft  appear. 

All  are  bled,  together  praifing 

God's  Eternal  Majefty, 
Thrice  repeated  anthems  raifing 

To  the  All-Holy  Trinity. 

So  may  we,  with  hearts  devoted, 

Serve  our  God  in  holinefs ; 
So  may  we,  by  God  promoted, 

Share  that  Heaven  which  they  polTefs. 

To  the  Everlafting  Father, 

To  the  Everlafting  Son, 
To  the  Everlafting  Spirit, 

Now  and  ever  praife  be  done.      Amen. 


*  If  this  Hymn  be  fung  on  any  day  other  than  that  of  All 
Saints  this  verfe  is  omitted. 


[92  ] 


BlefTed  are  they  that  dwell  in  Thy  Houfe  ;  they  fhall  be  alway 


All 


eluia 


praifing  Thee. 

ARK  !   the  found  of  holy  voices, 
Chanting  at  the  cryftal  fea 
Alleluia,  Alleluia, 

Alleluia,  Lord,  to  Thee  : 
Multitude,  which  none  can  number, 

Like  the  ftars  in  glory  ftands, 
Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding 
Palms  of  victory  in  their  hands. 

Patriarch,  and  holy  Prophet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  of  Christ, 
King,  Apoflle,  Saint,  ConfefTor, 

Martyr,  and  Evangelift, 
Saintly  Maiden,  godly  Matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer, 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  finging 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

They  have  come  from  tribulation, 

And  have  warned  their  robes  in  Blood, 


[93  ] 

Warned  them  in  the  Blood  of  Jesus  ; 

Tried  they  were,  and  firm  they  flood ; 
Mocked,  imprifoned,  ftoned,  tormented, 

Sawn  afunder,  flain  with  fword, 
They  have  conquered  death  and  Satan 

By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

Marching  with  Thy  Crofs  their  banner, 

They  have  triumphed  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  falvation, 

Thee  their  Saviour  and  their  King ; 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  fuffered ; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died, 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born,  and  glorified. 

Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  blifs  and  infinite ; 
Love  and  peace  they  tafte  for  ever, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  fee 
[n  the  Beatifick  Vifion 

Of  the  blefTed  Trinity. 

God  of  God,  the  One-begotten, 

Light  of  Light,  Emmanuel, 
In  Whofe  Body  joined  together 

All  the  Saints  for  ever  dwell, 
Pour  upon  us  of  Thy  fulnefs, 

That  we  may  for  evermore, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son,  and 

God  the  Holy  Ghost  adore.     Amen. 


[  94  ] 


E  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord  our  God, 
For  all  the  Saints  Thy  path  who  trod, 
The  path  of  pain,  the  path  of  death, 
The  path  of  Him  Who  triumpheth. 


Their  death  they  counted  not  for  lofs, 
For  they  were  foldiers  of  the  Crofs ; 
They  recked  not  of  the  grief  or  pain, 
If  only  Jesus  they  might  gain. 

But  when  mall  found  the  trump  of  doom, 
To  call  the  tenants  of  the  tomb, 
A  mighty  army  they  fhall  fland, 
Arrayed  in  white  at  God's  right  hand. 

A  mighty  hoft,  to  man  unknown, 
In  glory  ranged  around  the  Throne ; 
He  knows  His  own  Who  ruled  the  ftrife, 
Their  names  are  in  the  Book  of  Life.      Amen. 


[  95  ] 


EVENING  HYMN. 


EFORE  the  ending  of  the  day, 
Creator  of  the  world,  we  pray, 
That  with  Thy  wonted  favour  Thou 
Wouldn1  be  our  Guard  and  Keeper  now. 


From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  fight, 
From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  night ; 
Our  ghoftly  enemy  reflrain 
So  may  no  fin  our  bodies  ftain. 

O  Father,  that  we  alk  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son  ; 
Who  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Doth  live  and  reign  eternally.      Amen. 

Man  gocth  forth  to  his  work  and  to  his  labour  until  the  evening. 

Alleluia  ! 


[  96] 


LL  praife  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  bleflings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  Almighty  Wings. 

Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done, 
That  with  the  world,  myfelf,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  fleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  fo  I  may 
Rife  glorious  at  the  Judgment  day. 

When  in  the  night  I  fleeplefs  lie, 
My  foul  with  heavenly  thoughts  fupply ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  difturb  my  reft, 
No  power  of  darknefs  me  moleft. 

O  may  my  Guardian,  while  I  fleep, 
Clofe  to  my  bed  his  vigils  keep ; 
His  love  Angelical  inftil, 
Stop  all  the  avenues  of  ill. 

May  he  celeftial  joys  rehearfe, 

And  thought  to  thought  with  me  converfe ; 

Or  in  my  (lead,  all  the  night  long, 

Sing  to  my  God  a  grateful  fong. 

Praife  God,  from  Whom  all  bleflings  flow ; 

Praife  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 

Praife  Him  above,  ye  Heavenly  Hoft, 

Praife  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 


[  97  ] 


S  now  the  fun's  declining  rays 
At  eventide  defcend, 
So  life's  brief  day  is  finking  down 
To  its  appointed  end. 


Lord,  on  the  Crofs  Thine  Arms  were  flretched 

To  draw  Thy  people  nigh ; 
O  grant  us  then  that  Crofs  to  love, 

And  in  thofe  Arms  to  die. 

All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

While  endlefs  ages  run.     Amen. 


AIL,  gladdening  Light !  of  His  pure  glory 

poured 
Who   is   th'  immortal  Father,  heavenly, 

bleft, 
Holiefl  of  Holies — Jesus  Christ  our  Lord! 


Now  we  are  come  to  the  fun's  hour  of  reft 
The  lights  of  evening  round  us  mine 
We  hymn  the   Father,  Son,   and   Holy  Spirit 
divine ! 


Worthieft  art  Thou  at  all  times  to  be  fung  with 

undefiled  tongue, 
Son  of  our  God,  Giver  of  Life  alone  ! 
Therefore  in  all  the  world  Thy  glories,  Lord,  they 

own.     Amen. 


[  98  ] 


BIDE  with  me  ;   fail  falls  the  eventide  ; 
The  darkness  deepens ;   Lord,  with  me 

abide ; 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts 
flee, 
Help  of  the  helplefs,  O  abide  with  me. 

Swift  to  its  clofe  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pafs  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  fee ; 

0  Thou  Who  changed  not,  abide  with  me. 

1  need  Thy  prefence  every  paffing  hour; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power ; 
Who  like  Thyfelf  my  guide  and  flay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  funfhine,  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

I  fear  no  foe  with  Thee  at  hand  to  blefs ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitternefs ; 
Where  is  death's  fting,  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  flill,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

Hold  Thou  Thy  Crofs  before  my  clofing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  ikies  ; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  fhadows 

flee  ; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me.     Amen. 


[  99] 


A  MORNING  HYMN. 

OW  that  the  daylight  fills  the  iky. 
We  lift  our  hearts  to  God  on  high, 
That  He,  in  all  we  do,  or  fay, 
Would  keep  us  free  from  harm  to-day 

Would  guard  our  hearts  and  tongues  from  ftrife : 
From  anger's  din  would  hide  our  life : 
From  all  ill  fights  would  turn  our  eyes : 
Would  clofe  our  ears  from  vanities  : 

Would  keep  our  inmofl  confcience  pure : 
Our  fouls  from  folly  would  fecure : 
Would  bid  us  check  the  pride  of  fenfe, 
With  due  and  holy  abftinence. 

So  we  when  this  new  day  is  gone, 
And  night  in  turn  is  drawing  on, 
With  confcience  by  the  world  unfhiined, 
Shall  praife  His  Name  for  victory  gained. 

All  praife  to  God  the  Father  be ; 
All  praife,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee  ; 
All  praife  for  ever,  as  is  meet, 
To  God  the  Holy  Paraclete.     Amen. 


[  10°  ] 


MID-DAY. 

HOU  mighty  Ruler !  God  of  Truth  ! 
Who  guid'ft  the  changing  fcenes  of  day, 
Decking  with  golden  beams  the  morn, 


And  kindling  noon  with  fervid  ray : 


Quench  Thou  in  us  the  flames  of  ftrife, 
Bid  every  hurtful  paffion  cease, 
Vouchsafe  to  grant  our  bodies  health, 
And  keep  our  hearts  in  perfect  peace. 

Father  of  mercies  !  grant  our  prayer 
And  Thou  Co-equal,  only  Son  ! 
Who  with  the  Holy  Paraclete 
Reign  through  eternal  ages,  One !     Amen. 


[    ioi    ] 

ON  SUNDAYS  AFTER  EPIPHANY 
AND  TRINITY. 

HE  Sunday  Morn  again  is  here, 
That  every  Chriflian  muft  revere, 
For  on  this  day,  the  eighth  and  firfl, 
Our  Rifing  Lord  death's  fetters  burft. 

And  by  His  flock,  hath  Christ  declared, 
His  Refurre&ion  muft  be  fhared  : 
For  we,  who  truft  in  Him  to  fave, 
Have  rifen  with  Him,  and  left  the  grave. 

We,  one  and  all,  of  Him  pofleft, 

Are  made  mod  rich,  are  made  moft  bleft : 

For  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare, 

He  gave  us  as  our  own  to  fhare. 

Eternal  reft,  a  Home  on  high, 

A  blefled  immortality, 

And  peace  and  gladnefs,  and  a  throne, 

Are  all  His  gifts,  and  all  our  own. 

And  therefore  kept  muft  Sunday  be 
For  thefe  things'  pious  memory, 
That  Chriftian  men  to  heart  may  lay 
Why  this  is  called  the  Lord's  own  day. 

Thou  Three  in  One!  God  ever  bleft, 
The  heart's  true  peace  and  very  reft ! 
Thy  love  we  praife,  Thy  Name  adore, 
Both  on  this  day  and  evermore.     Amen. 


[  io2  ] 


ERVANTS  of  God,  awake 
To  hail  the  facred  day, 
And  in  glad  fongs  of  praife 
Your  grateful  homage  pay. 
Come  blefs  the  day  that  God  hath  bleft, 
The  type  of  Heaven's  eternal  reft. 

Upon  this  happy  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arofe ; 
He  burft  the  bands  of  death 

And  vanquifhed  all  our  foes : 
And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above, 

And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  His  love. 

All  hail !  triumphant  Lord  ! 

Heaven  with  Hofannas  rings 
And  earth  in  humbler  drains 

Thy  praife  refponfive  fings  ; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  (lain, 

Through  endlefs  years  to  live  and  reign ! 

Amen. 


DAY  of  reft  and  gladnefs, 
O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  fadnefs, 
Mod  beautiful,  moft  bright ; 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 

Before  the  Eternal  Throne, 
Sing  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 

To  the  great  Three  in  One. 


[  io3  ] 

On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  firft  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee  for  our  falvation 

Christ  rofe  from  depths  of  earth  ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  fent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  mofl  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

O  day  of  fweet  refection  ! 

O  day  of  holy  love ! 
O  day  of  refurrection  ! 

From  earth  to  things  above : 
To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  Manna  falls, 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls. 

New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  reft, 
We  reach  the  Reft  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blefl ; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praifes 

To  Father,  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraifes, 

To  Thee,  Bleft  Three  in  One.     Amen. 

The  Sabbath  was  made  for  man,  and  not  man  for  the  Sabbath. 


[    io4  ] 


AIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 


[   io5  ] 

He  comes  to  break  oppreffion, 

To  fet  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  tranfgreflion, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

He  mall  come  down  like  mowers 

Upon  the  parched  earth, 
Love,  joy,  and  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
From  hill  to  vale  the  fountains 

Of  righteoufnefs  o'erflow. 

Kings  mail  bow  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incenfe  bring ; 
All  nations  mall  adore  Him, 

His  praife  all  people  fmg ; 
To  Him  mail  prayer  uncealing 

And  daily  vows  afcend ; 
His  kingdom  ftill  increafmg, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 

O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  Throne  mall  reft ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blemng  and  all-blefTed  : 
The  tide  of  time  mall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  Name  fhall  ftand  for  ever, 

His  changelefs  Name  of  love.     Amen. 

The  Hymns  on  pages  78  and  79  are  alfo  fuitable  for  general  ufe. 


[   io6  ] 

LOVE,  how  deep,  how  broad,  how  high, 
To  mortals  what  a  myftery ! 
That  God,  the  Son  of  God,  fhould  take 
The  flefh  of  man  for  man's  own  fake ! 

He  fent  no  Angel  to  our  race 
Of  higher  or  of  lower  place, 
But  in  the  robe  of  human  frame 
Himself  as  Man  to  this  world  came. 

Nor  willed  He  only  to  appear ; 

His  pleafure  was  to  tarry  here ; 

And  God  made  Man  with  man  would  be 

The  fpace  of  thirty  years  and  three. 

For  us  baptized,  for  us  He  bore 
His  holy  faft  and  hunger  fore, 
For  us  temptations  fharp  He  knew, 
For  us  the  Tempter  overthrew. 

For  us  He  preaches  and  He  prays, 
Would  do  all  things,  would  try  all  ways ; 
By  words,  and  figns,  and  actions,  thus 
Still  feeking  not  Himself,  but  us. 

For  us  to  wicked  men  betrayed, 

Scourged,  mocked,  in  Crown  of  Thorns  arrayed, 

For  us  the  Crofs  He  bore,  and  death, 

For  us  at  length  gave  up  His  breath. 

For  us  He  rofe  from  death  again, 
For  us  He  went  on  high  to  reign, 
For  us  He  fent  His  Spirit  here, 
To  guide,  to  ftrengthen,  and  to  cheer. 

All  honour,  laud,  and  glory  be, 

O  Jesu,  Virgin-born,  to  Thee  ! 

All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 

To  Father,  and  to  Paraclete.     Amen. 


[  i°7  ] 


JO  Him,  Who  for  our  fins  was  slain, 
To  Him,  for  all  His  dying  pain, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

To  Him,  the  Lamb  our  Sacrifice, 
Who  gave  His  Soul  our  ranfom  price, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

To  Him,  Who  died  that  we  might  die 
To  fin,  and  live  with  Him  on  High, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

To  Him  Who  rofe  that  we  might  rife 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  fkies, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah! 

To  Him,  Who  now  for  us  doth  plead, 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

To  Him,  Who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 

To  Him  be  glory  evermore, 

Ye  Heavenly  hods,  your  Lord  adore ; 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Our  great  Reward,  our  joy  and  boast, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah. 

Amen. 


[   'o8  ] 

HRIST  !  above  all  glory  seated  ! 

King  triumphant,  ftrong  to  fave  ; 
Dying,  Thou  hail  death  defeated ; 
Buried,  Thou  haft  fpoiled  the  grave. 

Thou  art  gone,  where  now  is  given 
What  no  mortal  might  could  gain — 

On  the  Eternal  Throne  of  Heaven, 
In  Thy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 

Heaven  above  and  earth  below ; 
While  the  depths  of  hell  before  Thee, 

Trembling  and  defeated,  bow. 

We,  O  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring, 

Follow  Thee  above  the  iky  ; 
Hear  our  prayers,  Thy  grace  imploring, 

Lift  our  fouls  to  Thee  on  high ! 

So  when  Thou  again  in  glory, 

On  the  clouds  of  Heaven  malt  mine, 

We  Thy  flock  may  ftand  before  Thee, 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine. 

Hail,  all  hail !     In  Thee  confiding, 

Jesu,  Thee  (hall  all  adore ; 
In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 

With  One  Spirit  evermore.      Amen. 


"And  on  His  Head  were  many  crowns." 

1ROWN  Him  with  many  crowns, 
The  Lamb  upon  His  Throne ; 
Hark  !   how  the  heavenly  anthem 
drowns 
All  mufic  but  its  own  : 
Awake,  my  foul,  and  ling 
Of  Him  Who  died  for  thee, 


[  I09  ] 

And  hail  Him  as  thy  mighty  King 
Through  all  eternity. 

Crown  Him  the  Virgin's  Son, 
The  God  Incarnate  born, 

Whofe  Arm  thofe  crimfon  trophies  won 
Which  now  His  Brow  adorn : 
Fruit  of  the  myflic  Rose, 
As  of  that  Rofe  the  Stem ; 

The  Root  whence  mercy  ever  flows, 
The  Babe  of  Bethlehem. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love  ; 

Behold  His  Hands  and  Side, 
Thofe  Wounds  yet  vifible  above 

In  beauty  glorified  : 

No  Angel  in  the  iky 

Can  fully  bear  that  fight, 
But  downward  bends  his  burning  eye 

At  myfteries  fo  bright. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace, 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praife : 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 
And  round  His  pierced  Feet 

Fair  flowers  of  Paradife  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  years, 
The  Potentate  of  time, 

Creator  of  the  rolling  fpheres, 
Ineffably  Sublime : 
All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail ! 
For  Thou  haft  died  for  me  ; 

Thy  praife  fliall  never,  never  fail 

Throughout  eternity.      Amen. 


[    "O] 


■«■?■ 


HE  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is, 
Whofe  goodnefs  faileth  never; 
I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His 
And  He  is  mine  for  ever. 


Where  flreams  of  living  water  flow 
My  ranfomed  foul  He  leadeth, 

And,  where  the  verdant  paftures  grow 
With  food  celeflial  feedeth. 

Perverfe  and  foolifh  oft  I  (frayed, 
But  yet  in  love  He  fought  me, 

And  on  His  Shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 
With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  befide  me ; 

Thy  rod  and  flaff  my  comfort  Hill, 
Thy  Crofs  before  to  guide  me. 


[  111  j 

Thou  fpread'fl  a  Table  in  my  fight ; 

Thy  Unction  grace  beftoweth ; 
And  oh,  what  tranfport  of  delight 

From  Thy  pure  Chalice  floweth ! 

And  fo  through  all  the  length  of  days 
Thy  goodnefs  faileth  never : 

Good  Shepherd,  may  I  fmg  Thy  praife 
Within  Thy  houfe  for  ever.      Amen. 


ORD  of  Mercy  and  of  Might, 
Of  mankind  the  Life  and  Light, 
Maker,  Teacher  infinite, 
Jesus,  hear  and  fave  ! 

Who,  when  fin's  tremendous  doom 
Made  man  fubje6t  to  the  tomb, 
Didfl  not  fcorn  the  Virgin's  Womb, 
Jesus,  hear  and  fave  ! 

Great  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  Child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 

Jesus,  hear  and  fave ! 

Throned  above  all  heavenly  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  Angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 
Jesus,  hear  and  fave ! 

Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  Angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 

Jesus,  hear  and  fave  !     Amen. 


[    »*    ] 

O  the  Name  of  our  Salvation 

Laud  and  honour  let  us  pay ; 
Which  for  many  a  generation 
Hid  in  God's  foreknowledge  lay, 
But  with  loudefh  exultation 
Holy  Church  mail  fmg  to-day. 

Jesus  is  the  Name  we  treafure, 

Name  beyond  what  words  can  tell ; 

Name  of  fweetnefs,  Name  of  pleafure, 
Chrifhian  ears  delighting  well ; 

Name  of  gladnefs,  'tis  the  meafure, 
Of  our  help  'gainfl  fin  and  hell. 

'Tis  the  Name  for  adoration, 

Tis  the  Name  of  victory, 
'Tis  the  Name  for  meditation 

In  this  vale  of  mifery, 
'Tis  the  Name  for  veneration 

By  the  faints  who  reign  on  high. 

Who  this  Name  moll:  Holy  preaches 

Preaches  mufic  to  the  ear ; 
Who  this  blefled  Name  befeeches 

Sweeteli  comfort  flndeth  near  ; 
Who  its  perfect  knowledge  reacheth 

Heavenly  joy  pofTerTeth  here. 

Jesus  is  the  Name  exalted 

Over  every  other  name ; 
When  by  fin  we  are  aflaulted, 

This  our  foes  fhall  put  to  fhame ; 
Strength  to  them  who  elfe  had  halted, 

Eyes  to  blind,  and  feet  to  lame. 


[  »3  ] 

Jesu  !  we  Thy  Name  adoring 

Long  to  fee  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
And  Thy  blefled  grace  imploring 

So  to  write  it  on  our  heart, 
That  hereafter  upward  foaring 

We  in  Heaven  may  have  our  part.     Amen. 


JESU  !   the  very  thought  of  Thee 
With  joy  doth  fill  my  bread ; 
But  fweeter  far  Thy  Face  to  fee, 
And  in  Thy  prefence  reft. 


Nor  voice  can  fing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  fweeter  found  than  Thy  bleft  Name, 

O  Saviour  of  mankind. 

O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  thofe  who  call  how  kind  Thou  art, 

How  good  to  thofe  who  feek ! 

But  what  to  thofe  who  find  ?  ah  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  fhew, — 

The  love  of  Jesus  what  it  is 

None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

Jesu  !  our  only  Joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be, — 

Jesu  !  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
To  all  Eternity. 

h 


[   »4] 

O  JESU  !  King  moft  wonderful ! 

Thou  Conqueror  renown'd, 
Thou  Sweetnefs  mod  ineffable, 

In  Whom  all  joys  are  found. 

When  once  Thou  vifiteft  the  heart, 
Then  truth  begins  to  mine, 

Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

O  Jesu  !   Light  of  all  below, 
Thou  Fount  of  Life  and  Fire, 

SurpafTing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
And  all  we  can  defire. 

May  every  heart  confefs  Thy  Name, 

And  ever  Thee  adore  ; 
And  feeking  Thee  itfelf  inflame, 

To  feek  Thee  more  and  more. 

Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  blefs, 
Thee  may  we  love  alone  ; 

And  ever  in  our  lives  exprefs 
The  image  of  Thine  Own. 

— aWv* — 

O  JESU  !  Thou  the  Glory  art 

Of  Angel  worlds  above  ; 
Thy  Name  is  mufick  to  the  heart, 

Enchanting  us  with  love. 

'Tis  good  to  love  Thee  endleflly, 
For  nought  elfe  feek  or  drive  ; 

Good  wholly  to  the  world  to  die, 
That  we  to  Thee  may  live. 


[  «J] 

Thou  heavenly  Good  without  alloy, 
Thy  love  the  foul  doth  fill, 

And  filling,  while  it  cannot  cloy, 
Adds  to  our  hunger  (till. 

Who  tafte  of  Thee  ftill  longing  grow, 
Who  drink  Thee  thirft  the  more  ; 

No  other  longing  can  they  know 
Than  Him  Whom  they  adore. 

All  gracious  Jesu,  let  me  know 
The  wealth  of  Thy  great  love  ; 

Give  in  Thy  prefence  here  below 
A  pledge  of  blifs  above. 

O  Jesu,  here  our  gladnefs  be, 
In  Heaven  our  great  Reward  ; 

Be  all  our  glory,  Lord,  in  Thee, 
From  age  to  age  adored.     Amen. 

Thy  Name  is  as  ointment  poured  forth.     Alleluia  I 


[   "6  ] 


ESU,  Refuge  of  my  foul ! 

Let  me  to  Thy  fhelter  fly, 
While  the  gathering  waters  roll, 
While  the  temped  (till  is  high 

Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour  !  hide, 

Till  the  florm  of  life  be  pafl ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

Oh  !  receive  my  foul  at  lad  ! 

Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helplefs  foul  on  Thee  : 
Leave,  ah  !   leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  fupport  and  comfort  me ! 
All  my  trufl  on  Thee  is  flayed, 

All  my  truft  on  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defencelefs  head 

With  the  fhadow  of  Thy  wing. 

Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cleanfe  from  every  fin  ; 

Let  the  healing  ftreams  abound, 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 


[  n7] 

Thou  of  Life  the  Fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  ; 

Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rife  to  all  eternity. 


ESU,  the  Father's  only  Son, 

Whofe  death  for  all  Redemption  won, 
Before  the  worlds  of  God  Moft  High, 
Begotten  all  ineffably : 

The  Father's  Light  and  Splendour  Thou, 
Their  endlefs  Hope  to  Thee  that  bow : 
Accept  the  prayers  and  praife  to-day, 
That  through  the  world  Thy  fervants  pay. 

Remember,  Lord  of  Life  and  Grace, 
How  once,  to  fave  a  ruined  race, 
Thou  didft  our  very  flefh  affume, 
In  Mary's  undefiled  womb. 

Whence  fky,  and  ftars,  and  fea's  abyfs, 
And  earth,  and  all  that  therein  is, 
Shall  fhill,  with  laud  and  carol  meet, 
The  Author  of  Salvation  greet. 

And  we  who,  by  Thy  precious  Blood 
From  fin  redeemed,  are  marked  for  God, 
Will  praife  Thee  for  Thy  glorious  Birth, 
And  ling  the  fong  of  ranfomed  earth. 

Praife  God  from  Whom  all  bleffings  flow ! 

Praife  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ! 

Praife  Him  above,  ye  Heavenly  Hoft ! 

Praife  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 


[   n8  ] 

LL  hail !   ye  Wounds  of  Christ  ! 
Sure  pledges  of  His  love, 
Whence  flowed  the  ftreams  of  Blood 
That  gain  us  Heaven  above. 

Through  you  a  way  we  find 
To  J  esu's  gracious  Bread ; 

Nor  fear  nor  grief  can  reach 
That  one  and  perfect  reft. 

What  ftripes  in  Pilate's  Hall 

The  back  of  Jesu  bore ; 
Each  limb  how  racked  with  pain, 

His  Body  bruifed  and  fore. 

His  beauteous  Brow,  O  fhame  ! 

The  crown  of  thorns  doth  pierce  ; 
His  Hands  and  Feet  are  torn 

By  nails,  O  torture  fierce ! 

He  bows  His  holy  Head, 
His  Soul  gives  up  to  God, 

And  from  His  pierced  Side 
Flows  Water  forth  and  Blood. 

The  Wine-prefs  of  God's  wrath 

Alone  for  us  He  trod ; 
To  gain  us  ranfom  fure 

He  freely  fhed  His  Blood. 

Weary  and  foiled  with  fin, 
O  feek  this  healing  wave, 

Redeemed  by  Jesu's  Blood, 
Himself  your  fouls  fhall  fave. 

O  Father,  Thee  we  blefs, 

And  Christ  enthron'd  on  high, 

With  Holy  Ghost,  one  God, 
To  all  Eternity.  Amen. 


[   "9  ] 

OW,  my  foul,  thy  voice  upraifing, 

Tell  in  fweet  and  mournful  fhrain 
How  the  Crucified,  enduring 

Grief,  and  wounds,  and  dying  pain, 
Freely  of  His  love  was  offered, 
Sinlefs  was  for  finners  flain. 

Scourged  with  unrelenting  fury 

For  the  fins  which  we  deplore, 
By  his  livid  Stripes  He  heals  us, 

Raifing  us  to  fall  no  more ; 
All  our  bruifes  gently  foothing, 

Binding  up  the  bleeding  fore. 

See  !  His  Hands  and  Feet  are  faflened  ; 

So  He  makes  His  people  free : 
Not  a  wound  whence  Blood  is  flowing 

But  a  Fount  of  Grace  (hall  be ; 
Yea  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 

Nail  us  alfo  to  the  Tree. 

Through  His  Heart  the  fpear  is  piercing, 
Though  His  foes  have  feen  Him  die  ; 

Blood  and  Water  thence  are  ftreaming 
In  a  tide  of  myftery, 

Water  from  our  guilt  to  cleanfe  us, 
Blood  to  win  us  crowns  on  high 

Jesu,  may  thofe  precious  Fountains 

Drink  to  thirfting  fouls  afford ; 
Let  them  be  our  Cup  and  Healing, 

And  at  length  our  full  Reward  ; 
So  a  ranfomed  world  (hall  ever 

Praife  Thee,  its  Redeeming  Lord.     Amen. 


[    120    ] 

Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and   I 
will  give  you  reft.      Alleluia  ! 

LL  ye  who  feek  a  certain  cure, 
In  trouble  and  diftress, 
Whatever  forrow  vex  the  mind, 
Or  guilt  the  foul  opprefs. 

Our  Lord,  Who  gave  Himfelf  for  you, 

Upon  the  Crofs  to  die, 
Doth  open  (till  His  facred  Heart ; 

Oh !  to  that  Heart  draw  nigh. 

Ye  hear  how  kindly  He  invites ; 

Ye  hear  His  words  fo  bled  ; 
"  All  ye  that  labour,  come  to  Me, 

And  I  will  give  you  reft." 

What  meeker  than  our  blefled  Lord? 

As  on  the  Crofs  He  lay, 
He  did  His  murderers  forgive, 

And  for  their  pardon  pray. 

O  Christ  !  Thou  joy  of  Saints  on  high  ! 

Thou  Hope  of  finners  here  ! 
Drawn  onward  by  Thy  loving  words, 

To  Thee  I  lift  my  prayer. 

Wafh  Thou  my  wounds  in  that  dear  Blood, 
Which  forth  from  Thee  did  flow ; 

New  grace,  new  hope  infpire  ;  a  new 
And  better  heart  beftow. 

To  Christ,  Whofe  Crofs  Redeemed  our  lofs, 

Be  praife  and  glory  given, 
To  Father  and  to  Holy  Ghost, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven.  Amen. 


[  1*1  ] 

For  Thy  fake  have  I  fuffered  rebuke  all  the  day  long.    Alleluia! 

EEP,  Holy  Angels !  lo  !  your  God, 
Man's  finful  likenefs  wears ; 
Upon  the  bitter  Crofs  of  fhame, 
Our  fin  the  Saviour  bears  ! 

O  Christ,  with  wondering  minds  we  fee 

This  mighty  love  of  Thine  ! 
Did  God  confent  to  fuffer  thus, 

Shall  man  at  pain  repine  ? 

No,  Saviour,  no !  Thy  bleffed  Crofs 

Death's  power  hath  overcome ; 
To  fave  us  not  from  earthly  woe, 

But  from  the  eternal  Doom. 

The  flefh  may  fhrink,  but  we  fubmit, 

Whate'er  our  crofs  may  be  : 
So  Thou  by  grace  enable  us 

To  bear  it  after  Thee. 

Thy  flripes  have  healed  us,  and  Thy  Blood 

Our  guilty  ftains  effaced ; 
Then  may  Thy  name  by  fins  of  ours 

Be  never  more  difgraced. 

By  Thy  fweet  PaiTion  to  our  fouls 

Frefh  grace  and  hope  afford ; 
That  fo  hereafter  we  may  gain 

Thy  meafurelefs  Reward. 

Praife  God,  Who  gave  His  only  Son 

To  be  for  finners  flain, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  by  Whofe  Breath 

Our  fouls  are  raifed  again.  Amen. 


[  I22  ] 

HEN  I  furvey  the  wondrous  Crofs 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richeft  gain  I  count  but  lofs, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  fhould  boafl 
Save  in  the  Crofs  of  Christ  my  God  ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  mod, 
I  facrifice  them  to  His  Blood. 

See  from  His  Head,  His  Hands.  His  Feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingling  down; 
Did  e'er  fuch  love  and  forrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compofe  fo  rich  a  crown  ? 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  an  offering  far  too  fmall ; 
Love  fo  amazing,  fo  divine, 
Demands  my  foul,  my  life,  my  all. 

To  Christ,  Who  won  for  finners  grace 
By  bitter  grief  and  anguifh  fore, 
Be  praife  from  all  the  ranfomed  race 
For  ever  and  for  evermore.  Amen. 


SINNER,  lift  the  eye  of  faith, 
To  true  repentance  turning ; 
Bethink  thee  of  the  curfe  of  fin, 
Its  awful  guilt  difcerning  ; 
Upon  the  Crucified  One  look, 
And  thou  fhalt  read,  as  in  a  book, 
What  well  is  worth  thy  learning. 

Look  on  His  Head,  that  bleeding  Head, 

With  crown  of  thorns  furrounded ; 
Look  on  His  facred  Hands  and  Feet 


[  123  ] 

Which  piercing  nails  have  wounded; 
See  every  Limb  with  fcourges  rent : 
On  Him,  the  Jufl,  the  Innocent, 

What  malice  hath  abounded ! 

Tis  not  alone  thofe  Limbs  are  racked, 
But  friends  too  are  forfaking  ; 

And  more  than  all,  for  thanklefs  man 
That  tender  Heart  is  aching  ; 

Oh,  fearful  was  the  pain  and  fcorn 

By  Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  borne, 
Their  peace  for  finners  making. 

None  ever  knew  fuch  pain  before, 

Such  infinite  affliction, 
None  ever  felt  a  grief  like  His 

In  that  dread  crucifixion  : 
For  us  He  bare  thofe  bitter  throes, 
For  us  thofe  agonizing  woes, 

In  oft-renewed  infliction. 

O  fmner,  mark,  and  ponder  well 

Sin's  awful  condemnation ; 
Think  what  a  facrifice  it  coft 

To  purchafe  thy  falvation ; 
Had  Jesus  never  bled  and  died, 
Then  what  could  thee  and  all  betide 

But  uttermoft  damnation  ? 

Lord,  give  us  grace  to  flee  from  fin, 
And  Satan's  wiles  enfnaring, 

And  from  thofe  everlafting  flames 
For  evil  ones  preparing. 

Jesu,  we  thank  Thee,  and  entreat 

To  reft  for  ever  at  Thy  Feet, 

Thy  heavenly  glory  fharing.        Amen, 


[    I24  ] 


jjN  our  Lord's  atoning  grief, 
Be  our  reft  and  fure  relief; 
Store  we  deep  in  heart's  recefs 
All  the  fhame  and  bitternefs. 


Thorns,  and  Crofs,  and  nails,  and  lance, 
Wounds,  His  forrow  that  enhance, 
Vinegar,  and  gall,  and  reed, 
And  the  pang  His  Soul  that  freed  : 

May  thefe  all  our  fpirits  fill, 
Keep  us  fafe  from  every  ill ; 
In  our  fouls  plant  Virtue's  root, 
And  mature  its  holy  fruit. 

Crucified  !  we  Thee  adore, 
Thee  with  all  our  hearts  implore  ; 
In  Thy  realms  of  heavenly  light 
Us  to  all  Thy  Saints  unite. 


by  wicked  hands  betrayed, 
for  us  a  Captive  made, 
upon  the  fhameful  Tree, 


Christ 
Christ 
Christ 
Slain  for  man,  be  praife  to  Thee  !     Amen. 


SACRED  Head,  furrounded 

By  crown  of  piercing  thorn  I 
O  bleeding  Head,  fo  wounded, 
Reviled,  and  put  to  fcorn  ! 
Death's  pallid  hue  comes  o'er  Thee, 

The  glow  of  life  decays, 
Yet  Angel-hofts  adore  Thee, 
And  tremble  as  they  gaze. 


[  "S  ] 

I  fee  Thy  flrength  and  vigour 

All  fading  in  the  ftrife, 
And  death  with  cruel  rigour 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life  ; 
O  agony  and  dying ! 

O  love  to  fmners  free  ! 
Jesu,  all  grace  fupplying, 

O  turn  Thy  Face  on  me. 

In  this  Thy  bitter  paffion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  me 
With  Thy  molt  fweet  companion, 

Unworthy  though  I  be  : 
Beneath  Thy  Crofs  abiding, 

For  ever  would  I  reft, 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding, 

And  with  Thy  prefence  bleft.     Amen. 


OCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myfelf  in  Thee  ; 
Let  the  Water  and  the  Blood, 
From  Thy  wounded  Side  which  flowed 
Be  of  fin  the  double  cure, 
Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

Merit  I  have  none  to  bring, 
Only  to  Thy  Crofs  I  cling : 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
All  for  fin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  muft  fave  and  Thou  alone. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rife  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myfelf  in  Thee.     Amen. 


[  126  ] 

We  love  Him,  because  He  firft  loved  us.     Alleluia ! 

OVE  we  the  Lord,  yet  not  becaufe 
We  hope  for  Heaven  thereby ; 
Nor  for  that  thofe,  who  love  Him  not, 
In  endlefs  Flames  fhall  die. 

Thou,  Jesu,  Thou  didfl  all  mankind 

Upon  the  Crofs  embrace; 
For  us  endure  the  Nails,  the  Spear, 

And  manifold  difgrace. 

Yea  !  grief  and  torments  numberlefs, 

And  fweat  and  agony ; 
Yea !  death  itfelf- — and  all  for  man, 

That  was  Thine  enemy. 

Then  why,  O  loving  Jesu,  why 

Should  we  not  love  Thee  well  ? 
Not  only  from  the  hope  of  heaven, 

Nor  yet  from  fear  of  hell. 

Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught, 

Not  feeking  a  reward ; 
But  as  Thyself  hath  loved  us, 

Thou  ever-loving  Lord  ; 

So  would  we  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 

And  (till  Thy  praife  will  fing, 
Becaufe  Thou  art  our  loving  Lord, 

Our  great  Eternal  King ! 

To  Christ,  Whofe  Crofs  Redeemed  our  Lofs, 

Be  praife  and  glory  given ; 
To  Father,  and  to  Holy  Ghost, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven.      Amen. 


[  I27  ] 


'ERWHELMED  in  depths  of  woe, 
Upon  the  tree  of  fcorn, 
Hangs  the  Redeemer  of  mankind, 
With  racking  anguifli  torn. 

See  how  the  nails  thofe  Hands 
And  Feet  fo  tender  rend ; 
See  down  His  Face,  and  Neck,  and  Breaft 
His  facred  Blood  defcend. 

Oh,  hear  that  lafl  loud  cry 
Which  pierced  His  Mother's  heart, 
As  into  God  the  Father's  hands 
He  bade  His  foul  depart. 

Earth  hears,  and  trembling  quakes 
Around  that  tree  of  pain  ; 
The  rocks  are  rent ;   the  graves  are  burfl ; 
The  veil  is  rent  in  twain. 

The  fun  withdraws  his  light  ; 
The  mid-day  heavens  grow  pale ; 
The  moon,  the  flars,  the  univerfe 
Their  Maker's  death  bewail. 

Shall  man  alone  be  mute  ? 
Have  we  no  griefs,  or  fears  ? 
Come,  old  and  young,  come,  all  mankind, 
And  bathe  thofe  Feet  in  tears. 

Come,  fall  before  His  Crofs 
Who  (lied  for  us  His  Blood  ; 
Who  died,  the  Victim  of  His  love, 
To  make  us  fons  of  God.     Amen. 


[   "8  ] 


O  Thee,  O  Father,  lo !  we  raife 
The  tribute  of  our  grateful  praife, 
Who  for  our  twofold  life  haft  given 
Bread  from  the  earth,  and  Bread  from 
heaven. 


Thou,  too,  O  Jesu,  be  adored, 
The  only  Son,  the  Almighty  Lord  ; 
Who,  our  Salvation  to  become, 
Didft  not  abhor  the  Virgin's  womb: — 

Who  on  the  Crofs  a  Victim  made, 
The  ranfom  of  the  world  haft  paid  ; 
Through  Whom  alone  on  guilty  men, 
The  hope  of  life  has  dawned  again : — 

Thou,  too,  O  Spirit,  Who  didft  reft 
Upon  the  Virgin-Mother  Bleft, 
Whereby  (to  fave  this  world  forlorn) 
Christ  Jesus,  God  and  Man,  was  born  : — 

Three  Perfons,  but  One  God,  whofe  grace 
Both  forms  and  faves  our  human  race, 
With  joyful  hearts  upraifed  to  Thee, 
We  fing  this  mighty  Myftery. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
We  praife  and  blefs  Thy  Three-fold  Name, 
Now  and  for  evermore  the  Same.     Amen. 


[   I29  ] 


LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice  ; 
Him  ferve  with  fear,  His  praife  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 


The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed  ; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make  ; 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 

And  for  His  fheep  He  doth  us  take. 


O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praife. 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto ; 

Praife,  laud,  and  blefs  His  Name  always, 
For  it  is  feemly  fo  to  do. 

For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  fure  ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  flood. 

And  (hall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  Heaven  and  Earth  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  (hall  be  evermore.     Amen. 


[  i3°  ] 


HE  drain  upraife  of  joy  and  praife, 

Alleluia ! 

To  the  glory  of  their  King 
Let  the  ranfomed  people  ling 

Alleluia ! 

And  the  choirs  that  dwell  on  high 

Swell  the  chorus  in  the  iky,  Alleluia  ! 

Ye,  through  the  fields  of  Paradife  that  roam, 
Ye  bleffed  ones,  repeat  through  that  bright  home 

Alleluia ! 
Ye  planets  glittering  on  your  heavenly  way, 
Ye  fhining  conflellations,  join  and  fay         Alleluia! 

Ye  clouds  that  onward  fweep, 

Ye  winds  on  pinions  light, 

Ye  thunders  echoing  loud  and  deep, 

Ye  lightnings,  wildly  bright, 

In  fweet  confent  unite  your  Alleluia  ! 

Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows, 

Ye  ftorms  and  winter  fnow, 

Ye  days  of  cloudlefs  beauty, 

Hoar  frofl  and  fummer  glow, 

Ye  groves  that  wave  in  fpring, 

And  glorious  foreds,  fing  Alleluia  ! 

Firft  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plumage  gay, 
Exalt  their  great  Creator's  praife,  and  say 

Alleluia  ! 

Then  let  the  beads  of  earth,  with  varying  drain, 
Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  cry  again        Alleluia ! 

Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  fonorous, 

Alleluia  ! 

There  let  the  valleys  fing  in  gentler  chorus 

Alleluia  ! 


[   i3i  ] 

Thou  jubilant  abyfs  of  ocean,  cry  Alleluia  ! 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  continents,  reply      Alleluia  ! 

To  God,  Who  all  creation  made, 

The  frequent  hymn  be  duly  paid.  Alleluia ! 

This  is  the  ftrain,  the  eternal  ftrain,  the  Lord  Al- 
mighty loves,  Alleluia ! 

This  is  the  fong,  the  heavenly  fong,  that  Christ 
the  King  approves,  Alleluia  ! 

Wherefore  we  iing,  both  heart  and  voice  awaking, 

Alleluia ! 

And  children's  voices  echo,  anfwer  making, 

Alleluia  ! 
Now  from  all  men  be  out-poured 
Alleluia  to  the  Lord  ; 
With  Alleluia  evermore 
The  Son  and  Spirit  we  adore. 

Praife  be  done  to  the  Three  in  One, 

Alleluia  !  Alleluia  !  Alleluia  !  Amen. 


Y  Angels  and  Saints, 
Of  every  degree, 
And  Chriftians  on  earth, 
All  praife  be  addreft. 

To  Father,  Son,  Spirit, 

One  God,  ever  bleft, 

As  it  has  been,  now  is, 

And  always  (hall  be.     Amen. 


[   x32   ] 

GOD,  our  help  in  ages  paft, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  fhelter  from  the  ftormy  blafl, 
And  our  eternal  home  ; 


Beneath  the  fhadow  of  Thy  Throne 
Thy  Saints  have  dwelt  fecure ; 

Sufficient  is  Thine  Arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  fure. 

Before  the  hills  in  order  flood, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

From  everlafling  Thou  art  God, 
To  endlefs  years  the  Same. 

A  thoufand  ages  in  Thy  fight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 

Before  the  rifing  fun. 

Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  flream, 

Bears  all  its  fons  away ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  pad, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  lad, 
And  our  eternal  home.     Amen. 


OME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  fongs 
With  Angels  round  the  Throne ; 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 


[  l33  ] 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus  ;  " 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 

"  For  He  was  flain  for  us." 

Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  Divine ; 
And  bleflings,  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  Iky, 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  feas ; 

Confpire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high 
And  fpeak  Thine  endlefs  praife. 

Let  all  creation  join  in  one 

To  blefs  the  facred  Name 
Of  Him  that  fits  upon  the  Throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb.     Amen. 


RAISE  the  Lord  !  ye  heavens,  adore  Him, 
Praife  Him,  Angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him, 
Praife  Him,  all  ye  flars  and  light. 
Praife  the  Lord  !  for  He  hath  fpoken, 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obey'd  ; 
Laws,  which  never  fhall  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 

Praife  the  Lord  !   for  He  is  glorious ; 

Never  fhall  His  promife  fail ; 
God  hath  made  His  Saints  victorious, 

Sin  and  death  fhall  not  prevail. 
Praife  the  God  of  our  falvation  ; 

Hofls  on  high,  His  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 

Laud  and  magnify  His  Name  !     Amen. 


[   x34  ] 

ET  all  on  earth  in  concert  fing 

With  thofe  whofe  work  is  done ; 
For  all  the  fervants  of  our  King 
In  Heav'n  and  earth  are  one. 


One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Church,  above,  beneath ; 

Though  now  divided  by  the  ftream, 
The  narrow  flream  of  death. 

One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  His  command  we  bow  ; 
Part  of  the  hofl  have  croff'd  the  flood, 

And  part  are  croffing  now. 

E'en  now  to  their  eternal  home 
There  pafs  fome  fpirits  bleft ; 

While  others  to  the  margin  come, 
Waiting  their  call  to  reft. 

Jesu,  be  Thou  our  conftant  Guide ; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  ftream  divide, 

And  bring  us  fafe  to  Heav'n.      Amen. 


HE  Church's  one  Foundation 
Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord  ; 
She  is  His  new  creation 
By  water  and  the  Word : 
From  Heav'n  He  came  and  fought  her 

To  be  His  holy  Bride  ; 
With  His  own  Blood  He  bought  her, 
And  for  her  life  He  died. 


[  135  ] 

Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  falvation 

One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Birth. 
One  Holy  Name  fhe  blefles, 

Partakes  one  Holy  Food, 
And  to  one  hope  (he  prelTes 

With  every  grace  endued. 

Though  with  a  fcornful  wonder 

Men  fee  her  fore  oppreft, 
By  fchifms  rent  afunder, 

By  herefies  diftreft, 
Yet  Saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  goes  up,  "  How  long?' 
And  foon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  fong. 

Mid  toil,  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  confummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore  ; 
Till  with  the  vifion  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  bleft, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  reft. 

Yet  fhe  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  myftic  lweet  communion 

With  thofe  whole  reft  is  won  : 
O  happy  ones  and  holy  ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 
Like  them  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee.      Amen. 


[  ^^  ] 


RIGHT  the  vifion  that  delighted 
Once  the  fight  of  Judah's  feer  ; 
Sweet  the  countlefs  tongues  united 
To  entrance  the  prophet's  ear. 


Round  the  Lord  in  glory  feated 

Cherubim  and  Seraphim 
Fill'd  His  temple,  and  repeated 

Each  to  each  th'  alternate  hymn. 

"  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  Heaven  ; 

Earth  is  with  its  fulnefs  ftored  ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord." 

Heav'n  is  (till  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  Angels'  cry, 

"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"— finging, 

"  Lord  of  Hofts,  The  Lord  moft  High." 

With  His  feraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow  : 

"  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  Heaven  ; 

Earth  is  with  its  fulnefs  ftored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord."     Amen. 


[  *37  ] 

IGHT'S  abode,  celeftial  Salem, 

Vifion  whence  true  peace  doth  fpring, 
Brighter  than  the  heart  can  fancy, 
Manfion  of  the  Higheft  King  ; 
Oh,  how  glorious  are  the  praifes 
Which  of  thee  the  prophets  fmg  ! 

There  for  ever  and  for  ever 

Alleluia  is  out-poured  ; 
For  unending  and  unbroken 

Is  the  feafl-day  of  the  Lord  ; 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  thy  walls  is  ftored. 

There  no  cloud  nor  pafTing  vapour 

Dims  the  brightnefs  of  the  air ; 
Endlefs  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day, 

From  the  Sun  of  funs  is  there ; 
There  no  night  brings  reft  from  labour, 

For  unknown  are  toil  and  care. 

Oh,  how  glorious  and  refplendent, 

Fragile  body,  malt  thou  be, 
When  endued  with  fo  much  beauty, 

Full  of  health,  and  ftrong  and  free, 
Full  of  vigour,  full  of  pleafure 

That  (hall  laft  eternally  ! 

Now  with  gladnefs,  now  with  courage 

Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid, 
That  hereafter  thefe  thy  labours 

May  with  endlefs  gifts  be  paid, 
And  in  everlafting  glory 

Thou  with  brightnefs  be  arrayed.      Amen. 


[   *3*  ] 

|ERUSALEM  the  golden, 
The  glory  of  the  Elect, 
O  dear  and  blefTed  vifion, 
That  eager  hearts  expect. 

Brief  Life  is  here  our  portion, 
Brief  forrow,  fhort-lived  care ; 

The  Life  that  knows  no  ending, 
The  tearlefs  life  is  there. 

O  happy  retribution ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  reft ; 
For  mortals  and  for  finners 

A  manllon  with  the  bleft ! 

There  grief  is  turned  to  pleafure  ; 

Such  pleafure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 

No  human  heart  can  know : 

For  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
And  then  we  wear  the  Crown 

Of  full  and  everlafting 
And  Paflionlefs  renown. 

There  God,  my  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulnefs  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 

And  worfhip  face  to  Face. 

O  everlafting  Manfions, 

O  Paradife  of  joy, 
Where  tears  are  ever  banifhed, 

And  fmiles  have  no  alloy. 

Thy  agelefs  walls  are  bonded 

With  jewels  all  unpriced  ; 
The  Saints  build  up  thy  Fabrick, 

The  Corner-Stone  is  Christ. 


[   l39  ] 


ERUSALEM!  thy  glory 

Tranfcends  our  thoughts  and  heart; 
And  none,  Thou  heavenly  city, 
Can  ling  thee  as  thou  art. 

Within  thefe  halls  of  Sion 

Is  heard,  from  toil  releafed, 
The  fhout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  fong  of  them  that  feaft. 

Their  one  and  only  Anthem, 

The  fulnefs  of  His  love, 
Who  gives  to  His  dear  children 

Eternal  joys  above. 

And  all  beneath  their  Leader, 

Who  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

Midft  Power  that  knows  no  limit, 

And  Wifdom  without  bound, 
The  Beatifick  Villon 

Shall  glad  the  Saints  around ; 

And  there  the  Lamb  frill  fliineth, 

Himself  of  all  the  Crown, 
The  King  in  all  His  beauty, 

The  Sun  that  ne'er  goes  down. 

And  nought  this  feat  approacheth 

To  break  the  Saints'  fweet  reft, 
But  this  their  only  labour, — 

To  praife  God,  and  be  bleft. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

From  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
A  ceafelefs  Alleluia 

Be  now  and  ever  given.      Amen. 


[    140  ] 

ERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
When  mall  I  come  to  thee  ? 
When  mail  my  labours  have  an  end  ? 
Thy  joys  when  mall  I  fee  ? 

O  happy  harbour  of  the  faints, 

O  fweet  and  pleafant  foil ; 
In  thee  no  forrow  may  be  found, 

No  griefs,  no  care,  no  toil. 

Thy  Saints  are  crowned  with  glory  great, 

They  fee  God  face  to  face ; 
They  triumph  (till,  they  flill  rejoice, 

Moil  happy  is  their  cafe. 

Thy  gardens  and  thy  gallant  walks 

Continually  are  green  ; 
There  grow  fuch  fweet  and  pleafant  flowers 

As  nowhere  elfe  are  feen. 

All  through  thy  fhreets  with  filver  found 

The  Flood  of  Life  doth  flow ; 
Upon  whofe  banks  on  every  fide 

The  Tree  of  Life  doth  grow. 

Thy  orchards  evermore  bear  fruit, 

And  evermore  do  fpring ; 
There  evermore  the  angels  fit, 

And  evermore  do  ling. 

Our  Lady  lings  Magnificat, 

With  tones  furpafling  fweet ; 
And  all  the  Virgins  bear  their  part, 

Whilft  fitting  at  her  feet. 

Jerufalem,  my  happy  home, 

Would  God  I  were  in  thee, 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 

Thy  joys  that  I  might  fee !     Amen. 


[    '41    ] 

WHAT  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be,* 
Thofe  endlefs  Sabbaths  the  bleffed  ones  fee ; 
Crowns  for  the  valiant,  to  weary  ones  reft ; 
God  mall  be  All  and  in  all  ever  Bleft. 

What  are  the  Monarch,  His  Court,  and  His  Throne  ? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own  ? 
O  that  the  bleft  ones,  who  in  it  have  fhare, 
All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare. 

Truly  Jerufalem  name  we  that  fhore, 

Vifion  of  peace,  that  brings  joy  evermore  ; 

Wifli  and  fulfilment  can  fevered  be  ne'er, 

Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of  the  prayer. 

There,  where  no  troubles  diffraction  can  bring, 
We- the  fweet  anthems  of  Sion  fliall  ling, 
While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord,  their  voices  of  praife 
Thy  blefled  people  eternally  raife. 

There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  is  o'er, 
Thofe  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  evermore  ; 
One  and  unending  is  that  triumph-fong 
Which  to  the  Angels  and  us  fhall  belong. 

Now  in  the  meanwhile  with  hearts  raifed  on  high, 
We  for  that  country  muft  yearn  and  muft  figh ; 
Seeking  Jerufalem,  dear  native  land, 
Thro'  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  ftrand. 

Low  before  Him  with  our  praifes  we  fall, 
Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  and  thro'  Whom  are  all ; 
Of  Whom,  the  Father,  and  in  Whom,  the  Son  ; 
Thro'  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One. 

Amen. 

*  Well  fuitcd  for  Saturday  evenings. 


[    x42    ] 

THE  CELEBRATION  OF  HOLY  COM- 
MUNION. 

ND  now,  O  Father,  mindful  of  the  love 
That  bought  us,  once  for  all,   on  Cal- 
vary's tree, 
And  having  with   us  Him   that    pleads 
above, 
We  here  prefent,  we  here  fpread  forth  to  Thee 
That  only  offering  perfect  in  Thine  eyes, 
The  one  true,  pure,  immortal  Sacrifice. 

Look,  Father,  look  on  His  Anointed  Face, 
And  only  look  on  us  as  found  in  Him ; 
Look  not  on  our  mifufings  of  Thy  grace, 
Our  prayer  fo  languid,  and  our  faith  fo  dim ; 
For  lo !  between  our  fins  and  their  reward 
We  fet  the  PaiTion  of  Thy  Son  our  Lord. 

And  then  for  thofe,  our  d eared  and  our  beft, 
By  this  prevailing  Prefence  we  appeal ; 
O  fold  them  clofer  to  Thy  mercy's  bread, 
O  do  Thine  utmoft  for  their  fouls'  true  weal ; 
From  tainting  mifchief  keep  them  white  and  clear, 
And  crown  Thy  gifts  with  ftrength  to  perfevere. 

And  fo  we  come ;   O  draw  us  to  Thy  feet, 
Mod  patient  Saviour,  Who  canfl  love  us  (till ; 
And  by  this  Food,  fo  awful  and  fo  fweet, 
Deliver  us  from  every  touch  of  ill ; 
For  Thine  own  fervice  make  us  glad  and  free, 
And  grant  us  nevermore  to  part  with  Thee. 

Amen. 


[   143  ] 


THOU  Eternal  Vi&im,  (lain 
A  Sacrifice  for  guilty  man, 
By  the  Eternal  Spirit  made 
An  offering  in  the  fmner's  ftead, 
Our  Everlafling  Prieft  art  Thou, 
And  plead'fl  Thy  death  for  fmners  now. 


Thy  Offering  still  continues  new  ; 
Thy  Veflure  keeps  its  bloody  hue  ; 
Thou  fland'fl  the  ever-flaughtered  Lamb  ; 
Thy  Priefthood  (till  remains  the  fame  ; 
Thy  years,  O  God,  mail  never  fail, 
Thy  goodnefs  is  unchangeable. 

O  that  our  faith  may  never  move, 

But  (land  unshaken  as  Thy  love ! 

Sure  evidence  of  things  unfeen, 

Now  let  it  pafs  the  years  between, 

And  view  Thee  bleeding  on  the  Tree, 

My  God,  Who  dies  for  me,  for  me  !      Amen. 


[   H4  ] 


JESU,  Lord,  remember, 

When  Thou  (halt  come  again 
Upon  the  clouds  of  Heaven 

With  all  Thy  fliining  train — 


When  every  eye  (hall  fee  Thee 

In  Deity  revealed, 
Who  here  upon  this  Altar 

In  filence  art  concealed, — 

Remember  then,  O  Saviour, 

We  fupplicate  of  Thee, 
That  here  we  bowed  before  Thee 

Upon  the  bended  knee : 

That  here  we  owned  Thy  prefence, 
And  did  not  Thee  deny, 

And  glorified  Thy  greatnefs, 
Though  hid  from  human  eye. 

Accept,  Divine  Redeemer, 
The  homage  of  our  praife  ; 

Be  Thou  the  Light  and  Honour 
And  Glory  of  our  days. 

Be  Thou  our  Confolation 

When  death  is  drawing  nigh, 

Be  Thou  our  only  Treafure 
Through  all  Eternity.     Amen. 


[  H5  ] 


GOD,  unfeen  yet  ever  near, 
Thy  Prefence  may  we  feel ; 

And,  thus  infpired  with  holy  fear, 
Before  Thine  Altar  kneel. 


Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

The  bleflings  of  Thy  love, 
The  ftreams  that  through  the  defert  flow, 

The  manna  from  above. 


We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  Word 

To  feaft  on  heavenly  Food ; 
Our  meat  the  Body  of  the  Lord, 

Our  drink  His  precious  Blood. 

i 

Thus  may  we  all  Thy  Word  obey, 

For  we,  O  God,  are  Thine ; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 

Renew'd  with  flrength  Divine.     Amen. 

K 


[   146  ] 

SAVIOUR  Victim,  Thine  the  power 
To  ope  the  portals  of  the  iky, 

When  foes  prefs  on,  and  perils  lower, 
Thy  grace  confer,  Thine  aid  supply. 

Triunal  Lord,  before  Thy  Throne 

Thy  children  ceafeleffly  adore 
The  love  which  for  their  fouls  hath  won 

An  endlefs  home  on  heaven's  green  more. 

Amen. 

ATHER,    fee   Thy    children    bending    at 
Thy  Throne, 
Pleading  here  the  Paffion  of  Thine  only 
Son; 

Pleading  here  before  Thee  all  His  precious  love, 
As  He  pleads  it  ever  in  the  Courts  above. 

Not  for  our  wants  only  we  this  Offering  plead, 

But  for  all  Thy  children  who  Thy  mercy  need ; 
Guide   thy   faithful   people,    win   Thy   wandering 
fheep, 
Keep  the  Souls  departed  who  in  Jesu  fleep. 

Amen. 


AY  the  grace  of  Chrift  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundlefs  love, 
And  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 
Reft  upon  us  from  above. 

Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 

And  poffefs,  in  fweet  communion, 

Joys  which  Earth  cannot  afford.     Amen. 


Hymn  on  page  50  is  alfo  fuitable. 


[    '47   ] 

'ER  the  fhorelefs  wafte  of  waters 
In  the  world's  primceval  night 
Moved  the  quickening  Spirit  waking 
All  things  into  life  and  light. 
So,  Lord,  in  Thy  new  creation 

Light  in  Thine  own  Light  we  fee ; 
By  the  Water  and  the  Spirit 
Born  again  to  life  in  Thee. 

When  from  Thy  avenging  deluge 

Thou  Thy  chofen  ones  would'fl  fave, 
Lo  !   the  Ark  of  Thine  appointing 

Rode  in  fafety  on  the  wave. 
So,  Lord,  in  the  world's  broad  ocean, 

Toft  with  tempefts  fierce  and  dark, 
Thine  Elect  have  found  a  refuge, 

And  Thy  Church  is  now  the  Ark. 

Through  the  Red  Sea's  cloven  waters 

Ifrael's  children  gained  the  fhore, 
Free  to  feek  the  land  of  promife, 

Egypt's  bond  (laves  now  no  more. 
So  upon  their  journey  ftarting 

Thou  Thy  children,  Lord,  doft  free ; 
Lo  !  they  pafs  from  Satan's  bondage 

Into  glorious  liberty. 

Buried  with  their  buried  Saviour, 

Raifed  with  Him  to  life  again  ; 
Oh,  that  dead  to  fin,  Thy  children 

May  a  Chriftian  life  attain. 
Father,  guide  them  by  Thy  Spirit, 

Lead  them  on  from  ftrength  to  ftrength, 
Till,  all  toils  and  conflicts  ended, 

Heaven  with  Thee  they  gain  at  length. 

Amen. 


[   148   ] 


BAPTISM. 

N  token  that  thou  fhalt  not  fear 
Christ  Crucified  to  own, 
We  print  the  Crofs  upon  thee  here, 
And  (lamp  thee  His  alone. 


In  token  that  thou  fhalt  not  blufh 

To  glory  in  His  Name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  thy  front 

His  glory  and  His  fhame. 

In  token  that  thou  fhalt  not  flinch 
Christ's  quarrel  to  maintain, 

But  'neath  His  banner  manfully 
Firm  at  thy  pofl  remain  ; 

In  token  that  thou  too  fhalt  tread 

The  path  He  travell'd  by, 
Endure  the  crofs,  defpife  the  fhame, 

And  fit  thee  down  on  high  ; 

Thus  outwardly  and  vifibly 

We  feal  thee  for  His  own ; 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  His  Crofs 

Hereafter  fhare  His  Crown.     Amen. 


[   J49  ] 

HOLY  MATRIMONY. 

HE  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden, 
That  earlier!  wedding  day, 
The  primal  marriage  bleffing, 
It  hath  not  palled  away  : 

Still  in  the  pure  efpoufal 

Of  Chriftian  man  and  maid 
The  Holy  Three  are  with  us, 

The  threefold  grace  is  faid, 

For  dower  of  blefled  children, 

For  love  and  faith's  fweet  fake, 
For  high  myflerious  union 

Which  nought  on  earth  may  break. 

Be  prefent,  awful  Father, 

To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  Thou  gav'ft  to  Adam 

Out  of  his  own  pierced  fide  ; 

Be  prefent,  Son  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didft  bind  two  natures 

In  Thine  Eternal  bands ; 

Be  prefent,  HoliefT  Spirit, 

To  blels  them  as  they  kneel, 
As  Thou  for  Christ,  the  Bridegroom, 

The  heavenly  fpoufe  doll  feal. 

O  fpread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 

Let  no  ill  power  find  place, 
When  onward  to  Thine  Altar, 

The  hallowed  path  they  trace, 

To  call  their  crowns  before  Thee 

In  perfect  iacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladnefs 

With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rife.     Amen. 


[   <5o  ] 


EMBER  DAYS. 

KING  of  Salem,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Bid  flrife  among  Thy  fubj  ects  ceafe 
One  is  our  Father,  one  our  Lord, 
One  body,  fpirit,  hope,  reward. 

One  God  and  Father  of  us  all 

On  whom  Thy  Church  and  people  call ; 

O  may  we  one  communion  be, 

One  with  each  other,  one  with  Thee. 

Blefs  thofe  whofe  voice  falvation  brings, 
Who  minifter  in  holy  things : 
Thy  bifhops,  priefls,  and  deacons  blefs, 
Clothe  them  with  zeal  and  righteoufnefs. 

Let  many  in  the  judgment  day, 
Turn'd  from  the  error  of  their  way, 
Their  hope,  their  joy,  their  crown  appear  : 
Save  thofe  who  preach,  and  thofe  who  hear. 

So  may  we  join  the  fong  of  love, 
Which  faints  and  angels  fing  above  ; 
All  honour,  glory,  praife  to  Thee, 
Great  Trinity  in  Unity! 


[  i5i  ] 

^RIST  is  gone  up ;  yet  ere  He  paff'd 
From  earth,  in  Heav'n  to  reign, 
He  form'd  one  holy  Church  to  laft 
Till  He  mould  come  again. 


His  twelve  Apoftles  firfl  He  made 

His  miniflers  of  grace  ; 
And  they  their  hands  on  others  laid, 

To  fill  in  turn  their  place. 

So  age  by  age,  and  year  by  year, 

His  grace  was  handed  on ; 
And  dill  the  holy  Church  is  here, 

Although  her  Lord  is  gone. 

Let  thofe  find  pardon,  Lord,  from  Thee, 

Whofe  love  to  her  is  cold  : 
Bring  wanderers  in,  and  let  there  be 

One  Shepherd  and  one  fold.     Amen. 


[  '5*  ] 

HARVEST. 

OD  the  Father,  Whofe  creation 

Gives  to  flowers  and  fruits  their  birth, 
Thou,  whofe  yearly  operation 
Brings  the  hour  of  harveft  mirth, 
Here  to  Thee  we  make  oblation 
Of  the  Auguft-gold  of  earth. 

God  the  Word,  the  fun,  maturing 

With  his  blefled  ray  the  corn, 
Speaks  of  Thee,  O  Sun  enduring, 

Thee,  O  everlafting  Morn, 
Thee,  in  Whom  our  woes  find  curing, 

Thee  that  lifted  up  our  horn. 

God  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  mowers 

That  have  fattened  out  the  grain, 
Types  of  Thy  celeflial  powers, 

Symbols  of  baptifmal  rain, 
Shadow  out  the  grace  that  dowers 

All  the  faithful  of  Thy  train. 

When  the  harveft  of  each  nation 

Severs  righteoufnefs  from  fin, 
And  th'  Archangel's  proclamation 

Bids  to  put  the  fickle  in, 
And  each  age  and  generation 

Sink  to  woe,  or  glory  win ; 

Grant  that  we,  or  young,  or  hoary, 

Lengthened  be  our  fpan  or  brief, 
Whatfoe'er  the  life-long  ftory 

Of  our  joy  or  of  our  grief, 
May  be  garnered  up  in  glory 

As  Thine  own  elected  fheaf.     Amen. 

The  Hymn  on  page  228  is  alfo  fuitable. 


[  *53  ] 


MISSIONS. 

"  Every  valley  (hall  be  exalted  and  every  mountain  and  hill 
fhall  be  made  low  :  and  the  crooked  (hall  be  made  ftraight  and 
the  rough  places  plain. " 

ORD,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping ; 
When  fhall  earth  Thy  rule  obey  ? 
When  fhall  end  the  night  of  weeping  ? 
When  fhall  break  the  promised  day  ? 
See  the  whitening  harvefl  languifh, 
Waiting  flill  the  labourers'  toil ; 
Was  it  vain,  Thy  Son's  deep  anguifh? 
Shall  the  ftrong  retain  the  fpoil  ? 

Tidings,  fent  to  every  creature, 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard ; 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher  ? 

Lord  Almighty,  give  the  word  : 
Give  the  word ;   in  every  nation 

Let  the  Gofpel-trumpet  found, 
Witneffing  a  world's  falvation 

To  the  earth's  remoteft  bound. 

Then  the  end :  Thy  Church  completed, 

All  Thy  chofen  gathered  in, 
With  their  King  in  glory  feated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banifhed  fin  ; 
Gone  for  ever  parting,  weeping, 

Hunger,  forrow,  death  and  pain ; 
Lo !  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping  ; 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign.     Amen. 

Hymn  on  page  105  is  alfo  fuitable. 


[   '54] 

SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 

In  all  the  fulnefs  of  Thy  grace, 

Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Defcend  on  our  apoftate  race. 

Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word, 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above 
Whene'er  the  joyful  found  is  heard. 

Be  darknefs,  at  Thy  coming,  light, 

Confufion,  order  in  Thy  path, 
Souls  without  ftrength  infpire  with  might, 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

Baptize  the  nations  far  and  wide, 
The  triumphs  of  the  Crofs  record, 

The  Name  of  Jefus  glorify 

Till  every  kindred  call  Him  Lord.     Amen. 


ALMSGIVING. 

OUNTAIN  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love 
Our  thankful  hearts  incline  : 
What  can  we  render,  Lord,  to  Thee 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine  ? 

To  Thee  our  all  devoted  be, 

In  Whom  we  move  and  live, 
Freely  we  have  received  of  Thee 

As  freely  may  we  give. 

Teach  us,  O  Lord,  with  reverent  love, 

Thee  in  Thy  poor  to  fee, 
And  while  we  minifler  to  them, 

To  do  it  as  to  Thee. 


[  155  1 

Only  do  Thou  our  alms  accept, 

And  with  Thy  bleffing  fpeed, 
Blefs  us  in  giving — greatly  blefs 

Our  gifts  to  them  that  need. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now 

And  fhall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

FOR  THOSE  AT  SEA. 

TERNAL  Father,  ftrong  to  fave, 

Whofe  arm  hath  bound  the  refllefs  wave, 
Who  bidd'fl  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep  : 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  thofe  in  peril  on  the  fea. 

O  Christ,  Whofe  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  hufh'd  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walked'ff.  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  the  ftorm  did  fleep  ; 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  thofe  in  peril  on  the  fea. 

O  Holy  Spirit,  Who  didft  brood 
Upon  the  waters  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  their  angry  tumult  ceafe, 
And  give,  for  wild  confufion,  peace ; 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  thofe  in  peril  on  the  fea. 

O  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 
Our  brethren  fhield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  temped,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wherefoe'er  they  go ; 

Thus  evermore  fhall  rife  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praife  from  land  and  fea.      Amen. 


[  *5t   ] 


AT  THE  BURIAL  OF  THE  DEAD. 

It  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die,  and  after  that  the 

Judgment. 

AY  of  Wrath  !   O  Day  of  mourning  ! 
See!  once  more  the  Crofs  returning — 
Heaven  and  earth  in  afhes  burning ! 

O  what  fear  man's  bofom  rendeth 

When  from  heaven  the  Judge  defcendeth, 

On  Whofe  fentence  all  dependeth ! 

Wondrous  found  the  Trumpet  flingeth, 
Through  earth's  fepulchres  it  ringeth, 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth  ! 

Death  is  flruck,  and  nature  quaking — 

All  creation  is  awaking, 

To  its  Judge  an  anfwer  making ! 

Lo,  the  Book,  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded  ; — 
Thence  (hall  judgment  be  awarded. 

When  the  Judge  his  throne  afcendeth, 
Open  lies  whate'er  offendeth, 
Doomed  to  wrath  that  never  endeth. 


[   '57  ] 

*  What  fliall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading  ? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding — 
When  the  juft  are  mercy  needing? 

*  King  of  majefty  tremendous, 
Who  doft  free  falvation  fend  us, 
Fount  of  pity  !   then  befriend  us  ! 

*  Think,  kind  Jesu  ! — my  falvation 
Caufed  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation  ; 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation  I 


-:• 


Faint  and  weary  Thou  haft  fought  me, 
On  the  Crofs  of  fufTering  bought  me  ; — 
Shall  fuch  grace  be  vainly  brought  me  ? 


*  Judge  from  Whom  is  no  appealing, 
Grant  Thy  gift,  my  pardon  fealing, 
Ere  this  day,  all  doom  revealing. 

*  Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  fhame  with  anguiih  owning ; 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  fuppliant  groaning  ! 

Thou  the  finful  woman  favefl ; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgaveft ; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchfafefl. 

Worthlefs  are  my  prayers  and  fighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Refcue  me  from  fires  undying ! 

*  If  too  long,  thefe  verfes  may  be  omitted. 


C  158  ] 

With  Thy  favoured  flieep,  O  place  me ! 
Nor  among  the  goats  abafe  me  : 
But  to  Thy  right  hand  upraife  me. 

While  the  wicked  are  confounded, 
Doom'd  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded, 
Call  me,  with  Thy  faints  furrounded. 

Low  I  kneel,  with  heart-fubmifhon ; 
See,  like  afhes,  my  contrition — 
Help  me,  in  my  laft  condition. 

Ah  !   that  Day  of  tears  and  mourning ! 

From  the  duft  of  earth  returning, 

— Man  for  j  udgment  mufl  prepare  him  ; 

Spare !   O  God,  in  mercy  fpare  him  ! 
Lord,  Who  didft  our  fouls  redeem, 
Grant  a  gracious  Requiem  ?     Amen. 


[   159] 


ESUS  lives !   thy  terrors,  Death, 
Can  no  longer  now  appal  us ; 
Jesus  lives !  and  this  we  know, 

Thou,  O  Grave,  canft  not  enthral  us. 
Alleluia ! 


Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
This  mail  calm  our  trembling  breath, 

When  we  pafs  its  gloomy  portal.     Alleluia  ! 

Jesus  lives  !  for  us  He  died  ; 

Hence  alone  for  Jesu  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 

Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving.      Alleluia  ! 

Jesus  lives !  we  know  full  well, 

Nought  from  us  His  Love  fhall  fever ; 

Life  nor  death  nor  powers  of  Hell 

Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever.     Alleluia ! 

Jesus  lives!  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given : 
His  will  go  where  He  is  gone, 

Reft  and  reign  with  Him  in  Heaven.     Alleluia ! 

Praife  the  Father,  praife  the  Son, 

Who  to  us  new  life  hath  given ; 
Praife  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  in  Earth  and  all  in  Heaven.     Alleluia ! 

Amen. 


[    i6o  ] 
LITANIES. 

I.    JESUS    GLORIFIED. 

1ISEN  Lord,  enthroned  on  high, 

Now  the  toils  of  earth  are  o'er, 
Hear  Thy  Church's  daily  cry, 
Riling  heavenward  evermore — 
Lord  to  fave  us  make  good  speed 
Jesu  !  help  us  in  our  need. 

Now  the  battle  flrife  is  done 

Which  the  Victor  fought  so  well, 

For  the  crown  of  life  is  won. 

From  the  vanquifhed  king  of  Hell — 

Lord  to  fave  us  make  good  speed 
Jesu  !  help  us  in  our  need. 

Bruifer  of  the  ferpent's  head, 

Thou  the  ferpent  on  the  Tree, 
Healer  of  the  fouls  half  dead, 

All  who  fainting  look  to  Thee — 
Lord  to  fave  us  make  good  fpeed 

Jesu  !  help  us  in  our  need. 

Lamb  of  God,  who  tak'ft  away, 

Of  our  fin  the  guilty  flain, 
Ransom  Thou  for  man  to  pay, 

On  the  Altar  as  if  flain — 
Lord  to  fave  us  make  good  fpeed 

Jesu  !   help  us  in  our  need. 

When  in  worfhip  low  we  bend, 

Mafter,  leave  us  not  alone ; 
Bid  the  Holy  Ghost  defcend 

From  the  Father's  central  Throne — 


[   i6.   ] 

Lord  to  fave  us  make  good  fpeed 
Jesu  !  help  us  in  our  need. 

Fill  the  fhrine  whence  loud  and  long, 
Swells  the  pleading  Litany, 

Matin  chant,  and  evensong 

To  the  feet  of  God  on  high — 

Lord  to  fave  us  make  good  fpeed 
Jesu  !  help  us  in  our  need.     Amen. 


2.     THE    PASSION    OF    OUR    LORD. 

ESUS,  when  in  prayer  to  Thee 
Low  we  bend  the  adoring  knee  ; 
When  at  thoughts  of  all  our  fin 
Sad  repentance  we  begin ; 

By  Thy  bitter  Pain  and  Woe 

Suffered  once  on  earth  below ; 

Jesu  !  Who  for  us  didft  die, 

Jesu  !  heed  our  humble  cry. 

By  Thy  Birth  and  Infant  Years ; 
By  Thy  Life  of  want  and  tears ; 
By  Thy  Faffing  and  Diftrefs 
In  the  lonely  wildernefs  ; 
By  the  dread  myfterious  Hour 
Of  the  wicked  Tempter's  power ; 
Jesu  !  Who  for  us  didfl  die, 
Jesu  !  heed  our  humble  cry. 

By  the  holy  Eyes  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  flept, 
By  Thy  Pitying  Tears  and  Shame 
Over  lofl  Jerufalem ; 

L 


[   i62  ] 

By  the  mournful  Words,  that  told 
Treafon  lurked  within  Thy  fold ; 
Jesu  !  Who  for  us  didft  die, 
Jesu  !  heed  our  humble  cry. 

By  Thy  Darkeft  Hour  of  Fear ; 
By  Thine  Agony  of  Prayer  ; 
By  Thy  Flefh  with  fcourges  torn  : 
By  Thy  Crown  of  Plaited  Thorn ; 
By  the  purple  Robe  of  fcorn, 
Mocking  Sceptre  meekly  borne  ; 
Jesu  !  Who  for  us  didft  die, 
Jesu  !  heed  our  humble  cry. 

By  the  weary  Way  of  woe, 

Thou,  dear  Lord,  to  death  didft  go ; 

By  Thy  Hands  and  Feet  impaled, 

On  the  Crofs  where  Thou  waft  nailed ; 

By  each  drop  of  precious  Blood, 

From  Thy  Five  Great  Wounds  that  flowed ; 

Jesu  !  Who  for  us  didft  die, 

Jesu  !  heed  our  humble  cry. 

By  the  BlefTed  Mary's  grief; 
By  Thy  Mercy  towards  the  thief; 
By  Thy  Seven  Laft  Words  of  Love ; 
By  the  Tokens  from  above ; 
By  the  Ranfom  Thou  didft  pay 
Souls  to  fave  from  hell  for  aye ; 
Jesu  !  Who  for  us  didft  die, 
Jesu  !  heed  our  humble  cry. 

By  the  gloomy  darkened  Sky  ; 
By  Thy  laft  and  bitter  cry  ; 
By  the  veil  in  twain  then  riven ; 
By  the  mourning  earth  and  heaven, 
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By  Thy  Death  and  Agonies ; 
By  Thy  fpotlefs  Sacrifice  ; 
Jesu  !  Who  for  us  didft  die, 
Jesu  !  heed  our  humble  cry. 

By  the  Water  and  the  Blood 
From  Thy  Sacred  Heart  that  flowed ; 
By  the  Tomb  with  fpices  meet ; 
By  the  hallowed  Winding-Sheet ; 
By  the  Meffage  Thou  didft  tell 
To  the  prifoned  Souls  in  Hell ; 
Jesu  !  Who  for  us  didft  die, 
Jesu  !  heed  our  humble  cry. 

By  the  Angels  watching  nigh 

The  new  Tomb,  where  Thou  didft  lie ; 

By  Thy  riling  from  the  grave ; 

By  Thy  Power  from  death  to  fave ; 

Mighty  Jesus  !  Rifen  Lord  ! 

Now  to  Heaven  for  aye  reftored, — 

Bending  from  Thy  Throne  on  high, 

Jesu  !  heed  our  humble  cry.     Amen. 


[  1*4] 

THE  APOSTLES'  CREED  SHORTLY 
EXPLAINED. 

He  that  believeth  and  is  baptized  (hall  be  faved.     Alleluia  ! 

"  I  believe  in  God."  I  have  never  feen  God,  but  I  am  as 
fure  that  He  is,  as  if  I  had  feen  Him.  I  fee  Him  in  His 
works  of  nature,  and  in  His  works  of  grace,  in  the  earth  and 
fky,  and  in  the  Church.  I  feel  that  He  is.  I  am  as  fure  of  it 
as  I  am  of  my  own  life.      Lord,  give  us  unfailing  faith  in  Thee. 

"  The  Father."  *  I  believe  in  Him  as  He  is  our  Father 
by  Creation,  and  Prefervation,  and  Adoption  ;  but  chiefly  as  He 
is  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Be  Thou  indeed  my 
Father,  and  may  I  ever  be  Thy  child. 

"  Almighty."  I  believe  Him  mighty  in  all.  Not  one  of 
His  threats  can  fall  to  the  ground  ;  not  one  of  His  promifes.  I 
would  fear  Him  more  than  anything,  for  He  is  Almighty.  I 
would  put  my  whole  truft  in  Him,  for  He  can  fave  me  in  every 
danger. 

"  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth."  I  believe  that  He  made  the 
fun  and  moon  and  ftars.  I  believe  that  He  created  the  Holy 
Angels,  and  all  the  hoft  of  heaven.  I  believe  that  He  made 
this  earth  and  fea  and  air,  and  all  things  in  it.  He  made  and 
He  can  deftroy.  I  am  to  Him  a  worm  and  no  man,  duft  and 
afhes.  I  am  not  worthy  to  look  up  to  Him.  Yet  He  hears 
me.  He  cares  for  me.  He  made  and  He  will  fuftain.f  O 
Lord,  I  truft  in  Thee. 

"  And  in  Jesus  Christ."  I  I  believe  in  Jesus  as  my 
Saviour  ;  in  Christ  as  God's  Anointed  High-Pried,  Who  ever 
maketh  intercedion  for  us,  and  taketh  away  the  fin  of  the  world. 
Lord,  I  believe  that  there  is  no  other  name  but  Thine,  by 
which  I  can  be  faved.      In  the  Name  of  Jesus  I  truft. 

"  His  Only  Son."  ij  I  believe  that  Jesus  is  the  Son  of  God  ; 
True  God  ;  of  one  nature  with  God  ;  before  all  things  ;  perfect 
God.  I  believe  that  the  Holy  Angels  are  God's  fons  by 
Creation,  and  that  we  are  His  fons  by  adoption  and  favour  ;  but 

*  Deut.  xxxii.  6.  S.  Matt.  vi.  32.  Rom.  viii.  15.  S. 
John,  xx.  17. 

f   Ps.  cxiii.  6.      S.  Matt.  x.  29,  30. 

J  S.  Matt.  1.  21.  Tit.  ii.  13.  Acts  x.  38.  Heb.  vii. 
24,  2  5.      Acts  iv.  1  2. 

§  S.  John  1.  1  ;  x.  30.  1.  S.  John  v.  20.  S.  John  i.  1 2  ; 
iii.   1  6.      Heb.  i. 
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that  Jesus  Christ  is  God's  Son  by  nature,  being  Very  and 
Eternal  God.  I  believe  that  there  is  none  other  like  Him  ; 
that  He  is  the  only  Son  of  God.  Yet  God  gave  even  Him, 
His  only  Son,  to  die  for  our  fins,  and  for  His  fake  received  us 
to  be  His  own  children.  This  holy  adoption  may  I  never  lofe, 
O  Lord. 

"  Our  Lord."  *  I  confefs  Him  to  be  our  Lord,  the  Lord 
of  our  life  and  glory,  for  He  has  purchafed  us  with  His  Blood. 
He  is  the  Captain  of  our  Salvation.  He  is  the  King  of  Saints. 
He  is  the  Head  of  the  Church.  I  would  love  and  ferve  Him 
for  ever  and  ever. 

"  Who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost."  f  I  believe 
that  the  Son  of  God  took  our  flefh  upon  Him,  being  conceived 
of  the  Holy  Ghost  without  fpot  of  fin,  to  make  us  clean  from 
all  fin.      Purify  me,  O  Lord,  as  Thou  art  pure. 

M  Born  of  the  Virgin  Mary."  I  I  believe  that  the  Son  of 
God  became  the  Son  of  Man,  being  born,  not  of  Jofeph,  but  by 
the  operation  of  the  Holy  Ghost  ;  I  believe  that  he  took  our 
nature  upon  Him  in  the  womb  of  the  BlefTed  Virgin,  of  her 
fubffance  ;  that  He  became  the  Son  of  Man  that  we  might 
become  the  fons  of  God,  being  born  again  in  Him.  O  may  I 
ever  partake  of  Thy  Holy  Nature,  O  Lord. 

"  Suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate."  §  I  believe  that  my 
Saviour,  although  truly  God,  fuffered  as  a  man,  being  killed  by 
Pontius  Pilate,  for  fear  of  the  Jews.  O  that  I  may  meekly 
fuffer  what  He  wills. 

"Was  crucified."  I  believe  that  my  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
was  nailed  upon  the  Crofs,  dying  an  accurfed  death,  being 
made  a  curfe  for  us  ;  that  His  Innocent  Hands  were  pierced  for 
my  finful  hands ;  His  Holy  Feet  for  my  f inful  feet  ;  His 
Innocent  Head  for  my  evil  thoughts  ;  His  Spotlefs  Body  for 
this  finful  body.  O  that  I  may  truly  repent,  and  crucify  the 
fins  which  pierced  Thee,  my  Saviour. 

"Dead."*!     Mv  Lord  and   Saviour   died  upon  the  Crofs. 


*  Acls    iii.    15.       1    Cor.   ii.   8.      Heb.   ii.    10.      Rev.    xvii. 
1 4.      Ephes.  1.  22. 
f   S.  Luke  i.  35. 

J   S.   Luke  iii.  23.      Rom.  viii.  21.      Heb.  ii.  10,  12. 
§  S.  Matt,  xxvii.  24.      S.  John  xix.  12.      1  Cor.  \v.  3. 

Is.  liii.  4,  5.      Gal.  iii.  13.      1  S.  Pet.  ii.  24. 
i\  S.  Matt,  xxvii.  50.      Heb.  ii.  14.      Acls  xx.  28. 
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The  Light  of  Light  became  Dark.  The  Lord  of  Life  died  ; 
died  that  I  might  live  ;  died  for  my  fins.  I  believe  that  God 
hath  Redeemed  me  by  His  Own  Blood.  Have  mercy  upon 
me,  O  Jesus,  in  the  hour  of  death :  and  may  I  die  to  fin  and 
live  unto  righteoufnefs. 

"And  buried."  *  I  believe  that  the  Son  of  God  was  buried 
for  us  that  He  might  conquer  the  grave  for  us,  and  that  we  might 
be  buried  in  Baptifm  to  fin  and  to  the  world,  and  lie  hidden  in 
Him  our  Rock  till  the  great  morning  of  the  Refurre<5Hon.  So 
may  I  be  buried,  BlefTed  Jesus,  with  Thee  ! 

"  He  defcended  into  Hell."  f  He  went  down  into  Hell, 
that  is  to  fay,  into  the  place  of  thofe  departed  fpirits  who  were 
awaiting  a  joyful  Refurrection  ;  and  this  He  did  to  be  like  unto 
finful  man  in  all  things  ;  but  fince  there  was  no  fin  in  Him,  and 
He  had  Atoned  for  our  fins,  His  Soul  was  not  left  in  Hell.  In 
death  as  well  as  in  life,  be  Thou  my  Saviour  ;  O  Lord,  be  not 
Thou  far  from  me  ! 

"The  third  day  He  Rofe  again  from  the  dead."  J  On  the 
third  day  He  Rofe  that  He  might  fulfill  the  Scriptures ;  as 
Jonah  from  the  whale,  and  Daniel  from  the  lion's  den,  fo  He 
burfr.  the  prifon  of  death  and  fet  the  captives  free.  He  Rofe  by 
the  Spirit  That  dwelt  in  Him,  that  we  might  be  raifed  by  the 
Spirit  That  dwelleth  in  us,  rifing  now  to  holinefs,  and  at  lafr.  to 
glory.  Raife  Thou  me,  BlefTed  Jesus,  from  the  death  of  fin 
into  the  life  of  righteoufnefs  and  glory  ! 

"  He  Afcended  into  Heaven."  $  He  went  up  to  prepare  a 
place  for  us.  He  went  to  fend  down  the  Comforter.  He  took 
our  nature  with  Him,  fo  that  in  His  Perfon  we  are  even  now  in 
Heaven,  and  may  be  there  in  our  own  perfons  hereafter.  O  may 
my  heart  and  mind  afcend  and  dwell  with  Jesus  for  ever. 

"And  fitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty." 
He  fitteth  in  power  and  glory,  and  ever  maketh  intercefllon  for 
us,  and  taketh  away  the  fin  of  the  world.  He  fhall  place  His 
Saints  on  the  Right  Hand  that  they  may  be  near  Himself,  and 
reign  with  Him  for  ever.  O  grant  me  now  to  ferve  and  trufl 
Thee,  and  for  ever  to  be  near  Thee,  my  Lord  and  my  God  ! 

*  Rom.  vi.  4.      Col.  ii.  12. 
t  Ps.  xvi.   10.      Acts  ii.  31. 

I  S.  Matt.  xii.  40.     Zcch.  ix.  II.     Rom.  viii.   1  1  ;  vi.  4,  II, 
§  S.  John  xiv.  2  ;   xvi.  7.      Lph.  ii.  6. 
J  1  Cor.  xv.  25.     Heb.  vii.  24,  25.     S.  Matt.  xxv.  33. 
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"  From  thence  He  (hall  come."  *  The  Heavens  hold  Him 
for  a  time.  But  the  day  fhall  come  when  we  mall  never  fee  the 
night ;  or  that  night  will  come  when  we  fhall  not  fee  the  morn- 
ing :  and  luddenly  with  all  His  Angels  and  the  fign  of  the  Son  of 
Man  in  the  Heavens,  He  fhall  come,  and  every  eye  fhall  fee  Him, 
both  they  who  pierced  Him  and  they  who  loved  Him.  So  He 
cometh  quickly.      May  I  be  found  watching ! 

"  To  Judge  the  quick  and  the  dead."  f  The  living  and  the 
dead  fhall  be  judged  ;  every  man  muff  give  an  account  of  the 
deeds  done  in  the  body  ;  of  his  thoughts,  words,  and  works. 
The  Book  fhall  be  opened  ;  and  the  chaff  fhall  be  burned  up  :  the 
fheep  placed  on  the  right  and  the  goats  on  the  left :  and  Heaven 
or  Hell  will  receive  our  fouls  from  the  fentence  of  the  Judge.  In 
the  Day  of  Judgment,  Good  Lord  deliver  me. 

"  I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost."  +  I  believe  in  the  third 
Perfon  of  the  Ever-Bleffed  Trinity,  in  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
by  Whom  the  Creation  received  life  ;  by  Whom  man  became 
God's  image,  inftead  of  earth  alone  ;  by  Whom  the  Prophets 
fpake  ;  by  Whom  the  Son  of  God  was  made  the  Son  of  Man  in 
the  womb  of  the  Bleffed  Virgin  ;  by  Whom  the  Apoftles  received 
power  ;  by  Whom  I  was  Regenerated  or  born  again  in  my  Bap- 
tifm,  and  afterwards  Confirmed  ;  in  Whofe  grace  alone  I  can 
love  and  ferve  God,  and  by  Whom  my  duft  will  be  made  alive 
at  the  laff  day.  O  God  The  Holy  Ghost,  have  mercy  upon 
me,  and  fandlify  me  wholly  both  in  body  and  foul. 

"The  Holy  Catholick  Church."  §  I  believe  in  the  Holy 
Church,  the  Body  of  Christ,  the  keeper  of  the  Faith,  the  pillar 
of  truth,  which  hath  received  power  to  govern,  to  bind,  and  to 
loofe  ;  in  which  thofe  now  living,  departed,  or  yet  unborn,  who 
by  Baptism  are  grafted  into  Christ,  and  by  the  miniftry  of  recon- 
ciliation, and  the  Sacrament  of  the  Body  and  Blood  of  our  Lord 

*  S.  Matt,  xxiv.,  xxv.      Rev.  i.  7  ;   xxii.  2C. 

f  Rom.  xiv.  9,  10.  S.  Matt.  xii.  36.  Rev.  xx.  13,  15  ; 
xiv.  1  1  ;  xxi.  8. 

;  Gen.  i.  2.  S.  Matt,  xxviii.  19.  2  Cor.  xiii.  14.  S.  Luke 
i.  5.  Acts  i.  8  ;  ii.  S  John  iii.  5.  Titus  iii.  5.  Acls, 
xi   .  6.      Rom.  viii.  26.      Rom.  viii.  11. 

§  I  Tim.  iii.  15.  S.  Matt,  xviii.  17,  19.  S.  John  xx.  23  ; 
Titus  i.  5.  1  Cor.  xi.  16.  Eph.  iv.  4,  6.  1  Cor.  xii.  13; 
x.  17.  A<5rs  ii.  42.  Eph.  iv.  11.  2  Cor.  v.  18,  20.  Heb. 
xii.  22,  23.      Eph.  v.  27. 
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Jesus  Christ,  by  holinefs  of  life,  and  unity  of  the  Faith,  abide  in 
Him,  are  bound  up  into  one  holy  and  blefTed  family  ;  and  have 
faints  for  their  brethren  ;  God  for  their  Father,  and  Heaven 
for  their  home.  O  may  I  be  kept  in  the  bofom  of  the  Holy 
Church  ! 

"  Catholick,"  * — that  is,  univerfal.  The  Church  takes  in  all 
nations,  Jews  and  Greeks,  into  one  fold  ;  all  clafTes,  flaves  or 
free  ;  all  times  and  ages  ;  and  the  whole  Faith  of  Christ. f  In 
this  Holy  Catholick  Church  I  believe,  and  in  it  I  desire  to  live 
and  die. 

"  The  Communion  of  Saints."  {  For  in  the  Church  I  have 
the  privilege  of  joining  with  all  Saints,  living  and  dead  in  the 
Body  of  Christ  ;  fo  that  I  am  never  without  thofe  who  love  me 
and  pray  for  me,  and  am,  although  fo  unworthy,  a  brother  to  the 
greatefl:  Saints  that  ever  lived.  I  believe  that  I  have  this  fellow- 
ship and  union  by  means  of  the  One  Faith,  the  One  Lord,  the  One 
Baptifm,  the  One  God  and  Father  of  all,  and  I  enjoy  it  in  prayers 
and  holy  thought,  and  defire  ;  and  efpecially  in  the  Holy  Com- 
munion of  the  Body  and  Blood  of  Christ.  O  cut  me  not  off, 
my  God,  from  this  holy  fellowfhip  ! 

"  The  Forgivenefs  of  fins,"  § — which  is  another  blefling  of  the 
Church.  For  by  the  warning  of  water  in  Baptifm  Christ  cleanfes 
His  people  in  His  own  Blood,  and  again  forgives  them  if  they 
have  penitence,  faith,  and  charity,  in  return  to  Prayer,  and 
through  Abfolution,  and  the  Sacrament  of  His  Body  and  Blood. 
O  Lamb  of  God  that  warned:  away  the  fins  of  the  world,  grant 
us  Thy  peace  ! 

"  The  Refurreclion  of  the  Body."         I  believe  that  my  body 

*  Ifaiah  ii.  2,  3.  Acts  xi.  18.  1  Cor.  xii.  13.  S.  Matt. 
xvi.  18. 

f  In  thefe  two  laft  things  the  Church  differs  from  feels  which 
are  made  new  and  by  private  perfons.  That  which  is  Catholick 
is  fealed  with  authority  as  right  and  true.  Catholick  cuftoms 
are  right  cuftoms  ;  Catholick  doctrine  is  true  doctrine.  The 
Catholick  Church  is  the  one  true  Church  of  Christ  in  all  the 
world. 

I  1  Cor.  i.  2.  Eph.  iv.  16.  1  Cor.  xii.  12,  13.  S.  Jude 
iii.  Eph.  vi.  18.     Acts  xii.  5. 

§  Acts  ii.  38  ;  xxii.  16.  Eph.  v.  26.  Rev.  i.  5.  S. 
Luke  xi.  4.      S.  Matt.  18  ;   xxvi.  28.      S.  John  xx.  23. 

||  Ezek.  xxxvii.  1  Cor.  xv.  2  Cor.  v.  10.  Job  xix.  26. 
Ifaiah  xxvi.  19. 


[   '69  ] 

will  rife  again  through  the  Resurrection  of  my  Saviour,  and  fo 
that  I  fhall  ftand  before  my  Judge  to  receive  for  the  things  that 
I  have  done  in  my  body,  whether  they  be  good  or  bad ;  and  that 
if  1  am  faved  I  fhall  receive  a  glorious  body,  being  quickened  by 
the  Spirit  which  dwelleth  in  me,  and  by  the  life-giving  Body  of 
Christ.*     Keep  this  body  Thine,  O  Lord,  unto  that  day. 

"  And  the  life  everlafKng."  f  And  that  which  I  then  receive 
will  laft  for  ever ;  either  the  blifs  of  God's  preference  which  he 
of  His  mercy  give  me,  or  the  curfe  of  feparation  from  Him  in 
Hell,  for  ever  and  ever,  from  which  He  of  His  mercy  fave 
me. 

M  Amen."  Thus  I  believe.  In  this  faith  I  will  live  and  die, 
for  it  is  the  faith  of  the  Catholick  Church  and  the  very  truth  of 
God. 

*  Rom.  viii.  I  i.      S.  John  vi.  54.      Phil.  iii.  21. 
f  Dan.  xii.  2.      S.  John  iii.    16.      S.  Mark  ix.  43,  44.      1 
S.  Pet.  i.  4. 
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THE   TEN   COMMANDMENTS    AS    EXPLAINED 
BY  THE  CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND. 

"  If  ye  love  Me,  keep  My  Commandments." 
First  Table. 


(i.)   Thou  malt  have  none 
other  gods  but  Me. 


(2.)  Thou  fhalt  not  make  to 
thyfelf  any  graven  image,  nor 
the  likenefs  of  anything  that  is 
in  heaven  above,  or  in  the  earth 
beneath,  or  in  the  water  under 
the  earth.  Thou  fhalt  not  bow 
down  to  them  nor  worfhip 
them  :  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God 
am  a  jealous  God,  and  vifit  the 
fins  of  the  fathers  upon  the 
children  unto  the  third  and 
fourth  generation  of  them  that 
hate  me,  and  fliew  mercy  unto 
thoufands  of  them  that  love  Me 
and  keep  My  commandments. 

(3.)  Thou  malt  not  take  the 
Name  of  the  Lord  Thy  God  in 
vain ;  for  the  Lord  will  not 
hold  him  guiltlefs  that  taketh 
His  Name  in  vain. 

(4.)  Remember  that  thou 
keep  holy  the  Sabbath  day.  Six 
days  fhalt  thou  labour  and  do 
all  that  thou  haft  to  do  ;  but 
the  feventh  day  is  the  Sabbath 
of  the  Lord  thy  God.  In  it 
thou  fhalt  do  no  manner  of 
work,  thou  and  thy  fon  and  thy 
daughter,  thy  man-fervant  and 
thy  maid-fervant,  thy  cattle,  and 


My  duty  towards  God  is — 
(1.)  To  believe  in  Him,  to 
fear  Him,  and  to  love  Him, 
with  all  my  heart,  with  all  my 
mind,  with  all  my  foul,  and 
with  all  my  ftrength  ; 

(2.)  To  worfhip  Him,  to 
give  Him  thanks,  to  put  my 
whole  truft  in  Him,  to  call  upon 
Him  ; 


(3.)   To  honour  His    holy 
Name  and  His  Word  ; 


(4.)  And  to  ferve  Him  truly 
all  the  days  of  my  life. 


[  17'   ] 


the  ftranger  that  is  within  thy 
gates.  For  in  fix  days  the  Lord 
made  heaven  and  earth,  the  fea 
and  all  that  in  them  is,  and 
refted  the  feventh  day  :  where- 
fore the  Lord  blefTed  the  feventh 
day,  and  hallowed  it. 


Second  Table. 


(5.)  Honour  thy  father  and 
thy  mother  ;  that  thy  days  may 
be  long  in  the  land  which  the 
Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 


(6.)     Thou 
murder. 


fhalt    do    no 


(7.)   Thou  fhalt  not  commit 
adultery. 

(8.)   Thou  fhalt  not  fteal. 


(9.)  Thou  fhalt  not  bear 
falfe  witnefs  against  thy  neigh- 
bour. 

(10.)  Thou  fhalt  not  covet 
thy  neighbour's  houfe,  thou 
fhalt  not  covet  thy  neighbour's 
wife,  nor  his  fervant,  nor  his 
maid,  nor  his  ox,  nor  his  afs, 
nor  anything  that  is  his. 


My  duty  towards  my  neigh- 
bour is — 

(5.)  To  love,  honour,  and 
fuccour  my  father  and  mother  ; 
to  honour  and  obey  the  queen, 
and  all  that  are  put  in  authority 
under  her  ;  to  fubmit  myfelf 
to  all  my  governors,  teachers, 
fpiritual  paffors,  and  mafters. 
To  order  myfelf  lowly  and 
reverently  to  all  my  betters. 

(6.)  To  hurt  nobody  by 
word  or  deed,  to  bear  no  malice 
nor  hatred  in  my  heart ; 

(7.)  To  keep  my  body  in 
temperance,  fobernefs,  and 
chaftity  ; 

(8.)  To  be  true  and  jufr.  in 
all  my  dealings  :  to  keep  my 
hands  from  picking  and  Heal- 
ing ; 

(9.)  And  my  tongue  from 
evil  fpeaking,  lying,  and  flander- 
ing.     To  hurt  nobody  by  word. 

(10.)  Not  to  covet  or  defire 
other  men's  goods  ;  but  to  learn 
and  labour  truly  to  get  mine 
own  living,  and  to  do  my  duty 
in  that  fbite  of  life  unto  which 
it  fhall  pleafc  God  to  call  me. 


[     »7»    ] 

THE  COMMANDMENT  OF  THE  NEW  LAW. 

Given  by  our  Lord  Jefus  Chr'ijl  on   Maundy  Thurfday  when  He 
inftituted  the  Holy  Communion. 

"  A  new  commandment  I  give  unto  you,  That  ye  love  one 
another  ;  as  I  have  loved  you,  that  ye  alfo  love  one  another.  By 
this  mail  all  men  know  that  ye  are  My  difciples,  if  ye  have 
love  one  to  another." — S.  John  xiii.  14. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER  AS  EXPLAINED  BY  THE 
CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND. 


Our  Father,  which  art  in 
Heaven. 

(1.)  Hallowed  be  Thy  Name 
(2.)   Thy  Kingdom  come. 
(3.)   Thy  will  be  done  on 
earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven. 

(4.)   Give  us   this  day  our 
daily  bread. 


(5.)  And  forgive  us  our 
trefpafTes,  As  we  forgive  them 
that  trefpafs  againft  us. 

(6.)  And  lead  us  not  into 
temptation : 

(7.)  But  deliver  us  from  evil. 


Amen. 


I  defire  my  Lord  God  our 
Heavenly  Father,  Who  is  the 
Giver  of  all  goodnefs. 

(1,  2,  3.)  To  fend  His 
Grace  unto  me  and  to  all 
people  ;  that  we  may  worfhip 
Him,  serve  Him,  and  obey 
Him,  as  we  ought  to  do. 

(4.)  And  I  pray  unto  God 
that  He  will  fend  us  all  things 
that  be  needful,  both  for  our 
fouls  and  bodies. 

(5.)  And  that  He  will  be 
merciful  unto  us,  and  forgive 
us  our  fins. 

(6.)  And  that  it  will  pleafe 
Him  to  fave  and  defend  us  in 
all  dangers,  ghoftly  and  bodily. 

(7.)  And  that  He  will  keep 
us  from  all  fin  and  wickednefs  ; 
And  from  our  gholHy  enemy  ; 
And  from  everlafting  death. 

And  this  I  truft  He  will 
do  of  His  mercy  and  good- 
ness, through  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  ;  and  therefore,  I  fay, 
Amen.     So  be  it. 


[  l73  ] 


AN  ACT  OF  FAITH. 

My  God,  I  believe  in  Thee,  and  in  all  that  Thou  teacheft  us 
by  Thy  Church.  Give  me  grace  to  live  and  die  in  this  faith. 
Amen. 


AN  ACT  OF  HOPE. 

My  God,  I  hope  in  Thee,  and  I  trull:  by  Thy  mercy  to  dwell 
with  Thee  and  enjoy  Thy  prefence  for  ever.     Amen. 


AN  ACT  OF  LOVE. 

My  God,  who  art  fo  Good,  I  love  Thee  for  Thy  goodnefs 
above  all  things,  and  for  Thy  fake  I  love  my  neighbour  as  my- 
felf.     Amen. 


AN  ACT  OF  SORROW  FOR  SIN. 

My  God,  I  am  very  forry  that  I  have  offended  Thee,  becaufe 
Thou  art  fo  Good  ;  by  Thy  grace  I  will  never  offend  Thee  any 
more.     Amen. 


DEVOUT  PRAYERS  AT  THE  TIME  OF  HOLY 

COMMUNION. 

May  the  Precious  Blood  of  my  Lord  Jesus  Christ  fried  for 
me,  bring  me  the  forgivenefs  of  all  my  fins,  negligences,  and 
ignorances  ;  increafe  my  faith,  hope,  and  love,  and  all  virtues  ; 
may  it  preferve  my  life,  and  bring  me  hereafter  to  eternal  joy. 
Amen. 

f:  Thou  feedeft  Thine  own  people  with  Angels'  Food. 

ty.  Able  to  content  every  man's  delight. 

O  God,  Who  in  this  wonderful  Sacrament  haft  inftituted  a 
perpetual  memory  of  Thy  death  and  pafTion,  grant  us  fo  to  difcern 
the  holy  Myfteries  of  Thy  Body  and  Blood,  that  we  may  attain 
the  perfect  fruit  of  our  Redemption,  Who  liveft  and  reigneft  ever 
One  God,  world  without  end.      Amen. 

\_Here  alfo  may  be  J aid  the  Pray  erf,  p.  \$.~\ 


[  174  ] 

AT  THE  TIME  OF  RECEIVING  THE  HOLY 

SACRAMENT. 

Lord,  I  am  not  worthy  that  Thou  moulded:  enter  my  roof, 
but  Thou  haft  faid,  Whofo  eateth  My  Flefh  and  drinketh  My 
Blood  abideth  in  Me  and  I  in  Him  ;  be  Thou  then  merciful  to 
me  a  finner,  and  grant  that  this  Holy  Communion  of  Thy  Body 
and  Blood  may  not  be  to  my  damnation,  but  of  Thy  mercy  give 
me  hereby  the  forgivenefs  of  all  my  fins. 

AFTER  RECEIVING  THE  HOLY  SACRAMENT. 

Lamb  of  God,  That  takeft  away  the  fins  of  the  world,  have 
mercy  upon  us. 

Lamb  of  God,  That  takeft  away  the  fins  of  the  world,  grant 
us  Thy  peace. 

Lamb  of  God,  That  takeft  away  the  fins  of  the  world,  have 
mercy  upon  us. 

O  Moft  Holy  Jesus,  Who  art  of  purer  Eyes  than  to  behold 
iniquity,  grant  that  no  unclean  thing  may  be  in  me,  who  have 
now  received  Thee  into  my  heart  and  foul.     Amen. 

May  this  BlefTed  Sacrament,  Which  I  have  now  received, 
feal  to  my  foul  both  pardon  and  grace,  and  now  being  made 
whole  may  I  fin  no  more. 

ON  DEATH. 

There  is  nothing  more  certain  than  Death.  It  is  appointed 
unto  men  once  to  die.  Neither  wealth,  nor  ftrength,  nor  wifdom 
can  fave  any  one  from  it.  The  day  will  furely  come,  and  only 
God  knows  how  foon,  when  we  (hall  never  fee  the  night ;  or  the 
night  will  come,  when  we  (hall  never  see  the  morning.  As 
nothing  is  more  certain  than  death,  fo  nothing  is  more  uncertain 
than  the  time,  place,  and  manner  of  our  death.  Shall  it  be  in 
winter,  or  in  fummer  ?  in  the  country,  or  in  the  town  ?  by  night, 
or  by  day  ?  fuddenly,  or  with  time  to  prepare  ? — only  certain  it 
is  that  death  will  come,  and  fooner  than  it  is  expected. 

Alas !  we  can  die  but  once ;  and  if  we  die  ill,  we  cannot 
repair  the  dreadful  fault.  If  we  die  once  well,  it  will  always 
be  well  with  us  for  ever  ;  but  if  once  ill,  it  will  be  ill  for  all 
eternity. 


[   1/5  ] 

At  the  hour  of  death,  how  will  the  ChrifHan  soul  regard  the 
pomps  and  vanities  of  this  wicked  world,  its  riches  and  its 
pleasures  ?  At  the  hour  of  death,  what  wilt  thou  think  of  thy 
fins,  the  remembrance  of  which  will  afTail  thee  on  every  fide  : 
thy  fins  againft  God,  Whom  thou  art  about  to  meet — againfr.  thy 
neighbour,  whom  thou  art  about  to  leave  behind  thee — againft 
thyfelf,  who  art  about  to  be  judged  for  every  thought,  and  word, 
and  deed  ? 

Thy  prayers,  and  Communions,  and  other  privileges  which 
thou  haft  mifufed,  will  accufe  thy  confcience.  O  furely,  Chriftian 
foul,  if  we  would  die  the  death  of  the  righteous  we  muft  live 
the  life  of  the  righteous,  and  be  fo  prepared  to  meet  our  God. 

In  the  hour  of  death,  Good  Lord  deliver  me ! 


H  what  terror  in  thy  forethought, 
Ending  fcene  of  mortal  life  ! 
Heart  is  fickened,  reins  are  loofened, 
Thrills  each  nerve  with  terror  rife, 
When  the  anxious  heart  depi&eth 
All  the  anguifh  of  the  flrife. 

Who  the  fpectacle  can  image, 

How  tremendous  !  of  that  day, 
When  the  courfe  of  life  accomplifhed, 

From  the  trammels  of  her  clay 
Writhes  the  foul  to  be  delivered, 

Agonifed  to  pafs  away. 

Senfe  hath  perifhed,  tongue  is  rigid, 

Eyes  are  filming  o'er  in  death, 
Palpitates  the  bread,  and  hoarfely 

Gafps  the  rattling  throat  for  breath : 
Limbs  are  torpid,  lips  are  pallid, 

Breaking  nature  quivereth. 


[  '76] 

All  come  round  him  !  cogitation, 
Habit,  word,  and  deed  are  there, 

All,  though  much  and  fore  he  flruggle, 
Hover  round  him  in  the  air : 

Turn  he  this  way,  turn  he  that  way, 
On  his  inmoft  foul  they  glare. 

Confcience  felf  her  culprit  tortures, 
Gnawing  him  with  pangs  unknown  : 

For  that  now  amendment's  feafon 
Is  for  ever  pafh  and  gone, 

And  that  late  repentance  findeth 
Pardon  fcarce  for  all  its  moan. 

Flefhly  lufls  of  fancied  fweetnefs 

Are  converted  into  gall, 
When  on  brief  and  bitter  pleafure 

Everlafling  forrows  fall ; 
Then  what  late  appeared  fo  mighty, 

Oh  !  how  infinitely  fmall ! 

Christ,  unconquered  King  of  Glory, 
Thou  my  wretched  foul  relieve, 

In  that  moll  extremefl  terror 
When  the  body  it  mufh  leave, 

Let  the  accufer  of  the  brethren 
O'er  me  then  no  power  receive. 

Let  the  prince  of  darknefs  vanifh, 
And  Helfs  wicked  legions  fly ! 

Shepherd,  Thou  Thy  fheep  thus  ranfomed 
To  Thy  country  lead  on  high, 

Where  for  ever  in  fruition 
I  may  fee  Thee  eye  to  eye. 


[  l77  ] 


ON  JUDGMENT. 

It  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die,  and  after  that  the  Judg- 
ment. How  awful  is  this  great  day  of  wrath  as  defcribed  in 
Holy  Scripture  :  the  fun  darkened,  the  moon  turned  into  blood, 
the  ftars  falling  from  heaven,  the  earth  and  all  upon  it  burnt  up  ! 
One  day  thou  flialt  fee  thefe  things.  The  dead  mail  be  raifed  at 
the  found  of  the  Archangel's  trumpet ;  all  men,  from  Adam  to 
the  very  laft,  arife  from  the  duft  ;  and  every  foul  fhall  rejoin  his 
body,  never  more  to  part.  Let  the  found  of  this  trumpet  echo 
in  thy  ears  now,  and  arife  thou  at  once  from  the  death  of  fin,  for 
thus  only  canft  thou  efcape  the  fecond  death.  In  that  day  the 
righteous  fhall  arife  with  bodies  mod:  beautiful,  and  glorious,  and 
pure  ;  while  the  wicked  fhall  arife  with  bodies  immortal,  but  only 
to  endure  eternal  pain.  All  fhall  be  there  gathered  together — 
rich  and  poor,  mafter  and  fervant,  kings  and  people,  clergy  and 
their  flocks  ;  and  lo  !  Jesus  Christ  defcends  from  heaven  with 
clouds  and  great  glory,  and  all  His  holy  Angels  with  Him. 
Before  Him  is  borne  the  Crofs,  the  fign  of  the  Son  of  Man 
crucified  for  finners.  How  mayeft  thou  abide  His  coming  ? 
Hear  how  the  wicked  call  upon  the  rocks  to  fall  on  them,  and 
the  hills  to  cover  them,  and  hide  them  from  the  wrath  of  the 
Lamb.  That  judge  is  all-wife,  and  cannot  be  deceived :  He  is 
all-juft,  and  will  render  to  every  man  according  to  his  works. 
Oh  what  fin  will  here  be  made  known  ;  the  deeds  good  and  evil 
of  every  man  fhall  be  laid  bare  before  the  world  :  all  we  have 
done,  all  we  have  left  undone,  the  fecret  motives  why  we  have 
done  thus  and  thus,  our  anfwers  to  any  call  of  God,  our  ufe  of 
the  Sacraments  and  means  of  grace,  our  prayers,  our  alms,  fhall 
be  weighed  in  God's  own  balance.  Ah  !  woe  to  thofe  who 
fhall  be  found  wanting  ! 

Then  will  the  Angels  gather  the  wheat  from  the  tares,  and 
make  the  great  eternal  feparation.  They  fhall  place  the  righteous 
on  God's  Right  Hand,  but  the  wicked  on  His  Left.  In  which 
company  wilt  thou  fland  on  that  day  ?  If  thy  heart  condemn 
thee,  God  is  greater  than  thy  heart,  and  knoweth  all  things.  Oh 
the  terror  of  men  and  angels,  as  they  await  the  everlaiHng  fen- 
tence  !  Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  fhall  turn  His  face  to  thofe  on 
the  Right  Hand,  and  gently  fay,  Come,  ye  BlefTed  of  My 
Father,  inherit  the  Kingdom  prepared  for  you  from  the  founda- 
tion of  the  world.  With  what  joy  and  Alleluias  will  they  hear 
their  Shepherd  call  them   to   His  cverlalring  fold,  where  there  is 
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no  more  forrow,  nor  crying,  nor  pain,  for  the  former  things  are 
pafled  away ;  where  their  eyes  fhall  fee  the  King  in  His  Beauty, 
and  they  fhall  mine  forth  as  the  fun  in  the  Kingdom  of  their 
Father.  And  what  will  be  the  unholy  glee  of  devils,  when 
they  hear  the  Same  Judge  fay  unto  them  on  the  Left  Hand, 
Depart  from  me,  ye  curfed,  into  everlafting  fire  prepared  for  the 
Devil  and  his  angels  !  Oh  !  what  will  it  be  to  depart  from  Jesus 
Christ  and  the  joy  of  His  Kingdom, — to  lofe  God  for  ever, 
and  to  go  with  the  Devil  and  his  wicked  angels  into  hell,  to  be 
tormented  day  and  night  for  ever  and  ever  ! 

In  the  day  of  Judgment,  Good  Lord  deliver  me. 

"Day  of  wrath,  O  day  of  mourning,"  page  156. 


ON  HELL. 

Eye  hath  not  feen  nor  ear  heard,  neither  hath  it  entered  into 
the  heart  of  man  to  conceive,  the  joy  that  God  hath  prepared  for 
them  that  love  Him  ;  and  fo  it  may  be  faid  of  the  torments  of 
Hell  which  are  prepared  for  the  devil  and  his  angels,  that  no 
mortal  tongue  can  exprefs  or  heart  conceive  that  everlafting  deluge 
of  all  evil.  And  firft,  as  to  the  fufTering  of  the  body.  How 
fearful  would  it  be  for  thee  to  be  now  burnt  alive  for  half  an 
hour  !  The  heart  turns  fick  at  the  very  thought,  and  yet  the 
flames  of  this  world  are  a  gentle  and  refrefhing  breeze  when 
compared  with  the  fierce  and  fcorching  flames  of  Hell,  where 
their  fire  is  never  quenched.  Each  fenfe  which  God  has  given 
and  the  finner  has  mifufed  fhall  be  a  means  of  torture:  the  eyes 
fhall  fee  nothing  but  the  hideous  fhadows  of  the  outer  darknefs  : 
the  ears  fhall  be  filled  with  the  fhrieking  curfes  of  loft  fouls  : 
raging  hunger  and  thrift  fhall  torture  the  appetite,  but  no  drop  of 
cold  water  mall  cool  the  parched  tongue. 

Yet  in  Hell,  great  as  are  the  torments  rendered  in  the  body, 
far  greater  is  the  anguifh  and  mifery  of  the  foul,  which  has  for 
ever  loft  Jesus  Christ,  his  Gracious  Redeemer.  As  long  as 
finners  are  in  this  life,  in  many  ways  they  partake  of  the  good- 
nefs  of  God,  but  when  He  is  loft  to  them  for  ever  they  forfeit 
all  hope,  all  joy,  all  confolation,  all  love.  The  memory  fhall 
always  be  reflecting  upon  fins  done  on  earth,  upon  good  deeds 
neglected,  upon  Grace  forfeited,  upon  Jesus  Christ  defpifed  : 
the  underftanding,  deprived  of  the  light  of  God's  truth,  (hall  be 
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always  meditating  blafphemy,  and  thus  the  thoughts  of  the 
damned  mail  increafe  tenfold  every  torment.  This  pain  is 
eternal.  Thoufands  of  years  will  come  and  go,  and  there  (hall 
be  no  end  of  this  wretchednefs.  If  there  were  any  hope  of 
releafe  or  efcape,  Hell  would  be  no  longer  Hell,  for  then  it 
would  admit  of  some  comfort,  but  in  Hell  is  no  comfort,  no 
hope.  The  gate  of  mercy  is  fhut,  and  punishment  mall  endure 
for  ever. 

From    Thy  wrath    and   everlafting    damnation,  Good   Lord 
deliver  me. 


ON  HEAVEN. 

Read  with  devotion  the  Hymns,  pp.  97-102,  and  do  thou 
ftrive,  O  ChrifKan,  to  reach  thofe  heavenly  manfions,  where  the 
Lord  mail  be  unto  thee  an  Everlafting  Light,  and  thy  God  thy 
Glory.     Alleluia !      Amen. 


[  i8o] 


SACRED    POETRY. 


[   .8.  ] 

I. 

UR   Master   hath   a  Garden   which   fair 
flowers  adorn, 
There  will  I  go  and  gather  both  at  eve 
and  morn ; 
Nought's  heard  therein   but   Angel  Hymns   with 

harp  and  lute, 
Loud  trumpets  and  bright  clarions,  and  the  gentle 
foothing  flute. 

The  Lily  white  that  bloometh  there  is  Purity, 
The  fragrant  Violet  is  furnamed  Humility. 
Nought's  heard  therein,  &c. 


"> 
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The  lovely  damafk  Rofe  is  here  call'd  Patience, 
The  rich  and  cheerful  Marygold,  Obedience. 
Nought's  heard  therein,  &c. 

4- 
One  plant  is  there  with  crown  bedight,  the  reft  abover 

With  crown  imperial,  and  this  plant  is  Holy  Love. 

Nought's  heard  therein,  &c. 

5- 

But  dill  of  all  the  flowers,  the  Faired  and  the  Bed, 

Is  Jesus  Christ,  the  Lord  Himself,  His  Name 
be  bled. 

Nought's  heard  therein,  &c. 

6. 
O  Jesus,  my  chief  Good  and  fole  Felicity, 
Thy  little  Garden  make  my  ready  heart  to  be ; 
So  may  I  once  hear  Angel  Hymns  with  harp  and  lute, 
Loud  trumpets  and  bright  clarions,  and  the  gentle 
foothing  flute. 


[   i»2  ] 

THE  PASSION. 

HE  thirty  pence  falfe  Judas  told, 
And  to  the  Jews  his  Matter  fold  : 
Dear  Lord  and  Matter,  keep  me  free 
From  coveting  and  treachery. 

The  Jews  with  lanterns  in  the  night 
Sought  Him  Who  is  the  world's  true  Light; 
From  fins  of  darknefs  fave  me,  Lord, 
And  let  my  lantern  be  Thy  Word. 

They  went  with  fwords  and  ttaves  to  take 
Him  Who  the  world  itfelf  did  make, 
They  bound  His  Hands :   O  let  me  be 
Bound,  Lord,  by  fear  and  love,  to  Thee. 

Spitting  and  mockery  He  bore, 
His  tender  Flefh  the  fcourges  tore : 
O  make  me  ever  mild  to  thofe 
Who  injure  me  by  words  or  blows. 

The  foldiers  twined  a  crown  of  thorn, 
They  hailed  Him  King  in  bitter  fcorn : 
My  King,  My  God,  I'll  learn  of  Thee 
Sweet  patience  and  humility. 

His  blood-ttained  Footfteps  marked  the  way. 

He  bore  the  Crofs  that  doleful  day : 

The  way  of  forrows  let  me  take, 

And  bear  the  Crofs  for  Thy  dear  fake. 

The  nails  through  Hands  and  Feet  they  drove 
That  ne'er  did  aught  but  deeds  of  love : 
Forgive  the  ill  my  hands  have  done, 
The  fins  to  which  my  feet  have  run. 
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Fainting  and  thirfting  fore  withal 
They  give  Him  vinegar  and  gall  : 
If  I  have  finned  by  gluttony, 
Or  drunkennefs,  O  pardon  me. 

They  thrufl  the  fpear  into  His  Side, 
From  whence  came  forth  the  double  tide 
The  Water  warned  me  once  from  fin, 
O  let  the  Blood  now  make  me  clean. 

His  Bleifed  Body  from  the  tree 
Was  loofed  by  Jofeph  tenderly  : 
Loofe  me,  O  Lord,  from  deadly  fin, 
That  death  o'ertake  me  not  therein. 

At  laft  He  lay  within  the  tomb, 
As  once  in  Mary's  virgin  womb : 
Renew  my  heart  that  it  may  be 
A  worthy  refting-place  for  Thee. 
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OD  save  our  gracious  Queen, 
Long  live  our  noble  Queen, 

God  fave  the  Queen ! 
Send  her  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us  : 
God  save  the  Queen ! 

O  Lord  our  God,  arife, 
Scatter  her  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall : 
Confound  their  politics, 
Fruftrate  their  knavifh  tricks, 
On  Thee  our  hopes  we  fix  : 

God  save  us  all ! 

Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 
On  her  be  pleafed  to  pour, 

Long  may  she  reign  : 
May  she  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause, 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  Queen ! 


[  i»5] 


CHRISTMAS    CAROLS. 


i. 


"HE  firfl  Nowell  the  Angel  did  fay 

Was  to  three  poor  Shepherds  in  fields  as 

they  lay ; 
In   fields  where   they  lay  keeping  their 
fheep, 
On  a  cold  winter's  night  that  was  fo  deep. 

Chorus.  Nowell !  Nowell !   Nowell !   Nowell ! 
Born  is  the  King  of  Ifrael. 


2. 

They  looked  up  and  faw  a  Star, 
Shining  in  the  Eaft,  beyond  them  far, 
And  to  the  earth  it  gave  great  light, 
And  fo  it  continued  both  day  and  night. 

Chorus.   Nowell !    &c. 


3- 

And  by  the  light  of  that  fame  Star, 
Three  Wife  Men  came  from  country  far, 
To  feek  for  a  King  was  their  intent, 
And  to  follow  the  Star  wherever  it  went. 

Chorus.   Nowell !   &c. 


[   i86] 

4- 

This  Star  drew  nigh  to  the  north-weft, 

O'er  Bethlehem  it  took  its  reft, 
And  there  it  did  both  flop  and  ftay, 
Right  over  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

Chorus.  No  well !   &c. 

5- 

*  [Then  did  they  know  afturedly 

Within  that  houfe  the  King  did  lie ; 
One  enter'd  in  then  for  to  fee, 
And  found  the  Babe  in  poverty.] 

Chorus.   Nowell !   &c. 

6. 
Then  enter'd  in  thofe  Wife  Men  three, 
And  reverently  upon  their  knee 
They  ofTer'd  there,  in  His  Prefence, 
Both  gold,  and  myrrh,  and  frankincenfe. 

Chorus.  Nowell !   &c. 

7- 

*  [Between  an  ox-ftall  and  an  afs, 

This  Child  truly  there  born  He  was ; 
For  want  of  clothing  they  did  Him  lay 
All  in  the  manger,  among  the  hay.] 

Chorus.   Nowell !   &c. 

8. 
Then  let  us  all  with  one  accord, 
Sing  praifes  to  our  Heavenly  Lord, 
That  hath  made  Heaven  and  earth  of  nought, 
And  with  His  Blood  mankind  hath  bought. 

Chorus.   Nowell !   &c. 


*  If  too  Jong,  thefe  verfes  may  be  omitted. 


[  i  »7  ] 


T. 


HE  Cedar  of  Lebanon,  Plant  of  renown, 
Hath   bowed   to   the  Hyffop  His   wide- 

fpreading  crown, 
The  Son  of  the  Highefl,  an  Infant,  is  laid 
On  the  bread  of  His  Mother,  that  lowlieft  Maid. 
All  glory  to  God  in  the  highefl:  we  fmg, 
And   peace  upon   earth   through   the   newly- 
born  King. 

2. 

From  the  Star  of  the  Sea  the  glad  Sunlight  hath 

mined, 
Springs  the  Lion  of  Judah  from  Napthali's  Hind, 
The  Life  from  the  dying,  the  Rofe  from  the  thorn, 
The  Maker  of  all  things  of  Maiden  is  born. 
All  glory,  &c. 


The  manger  of  Bethlehem  opens  once  more 
The  gates  of  that  Eden  where  man  dwelt  of  yore, 
And  He  Who  is  lying,  a  Child,  in  the  cave, 
Hath  conquered  the   foeman,  hath   ranfomed   the 
Have. 

All  glory,  &c. 


4- 
In   the   midil   of  the   Garden,    the   Tree    of   Life 

Hands, 
And  offers  His  twelve  fruits  to  lips  and  to  hands, 
For  the  Lord  of  Salvation,  the  Gentile's  Defire, 
Hath  ta'en  from  the  Cherubs  their  fword-blade  of 
fire. 

All  glory,  &c. 


[   '88  ] 


On  the  hole  of  the  afpic  the  sucking  child  plays, 
And  His  Hand  on  the  den  of  the  cockatrice  lays, 
And  the  Dragon,  which  over  a  fallen  world  reigned, 
By   the   Seed    of   the   woman    is    vanquifhed   and 
chained. 

All  glory,  &c. 

6. 

To  Him,  Who  hath  loved  us,  and  fent  us  His  Son, 
To  Him  Who  the  Victory  for  us  hath  won, 
To  Him  Who  fheds  on  us  His  fevenfold  rays, 
Be  honour  and  glory,  falvation  and  praife. 
All  glory,  &c. 


[   i  «9  3 


I. 

VIRGIN   moil  pure  as  the  Prophets  do 

tell, 
Hath  brought  forth  a  Babe,   as  it    hath 
befell, 

To  be  our  Redeemer  from  death,  hell,  and  fin, 
Which  Adam's  tranfgrefTion  had  wrapt  us  all  in. 
Chorus.  Rejoice  and  be  merry,  fet  forrow  aiide, 
Christ  Jesus  our  Saviour  was  born  on 
this  Tide. 


[   l9°  ] 

2. 

In  Bethlehem  city,  in  Jury  it  was, 
Where  Jofeph  and  Mary  together  did  pais, 
And  there  to  be  taxed  with  many  one  mo, 
For  Ccefar  commanded  the  fame  fhould  be  so. 

Chorus.  Rejoice,  &c. 

3- 

But  when  they  had  enter'd  the  City  fo  fair, 
The  number  of  people  fo  mighty  was  there, 
That  Jofeph  and  Mary,  whofe  fubftance  was  fmall, 
Could  get  in  the  City  no  lodging  at  all. 

Chorus.   Rejoice,  &c. 

4- 

Then  they  were  conftrained  in  a  ftable  to  lie, 
Where  oxen  and  afles  they  ufed  to  tie, 
Their  lodging  fo  fimple,  they  held  it  no  fcorn, 
But  againfh  the  next  morning  our  Saviour  was  born, 

Chorus.  Rejoice,  &c. 

5- 

*[The  King  of  all  Glory  to  the  world  being  brought, 
Small  ftore  of  fine  linen  to  wrap  Him  was  bought, 
When  Mary  had  fwaddled  Her  young  Son  fo  fweet, 
Within  an  ox-manger  She  laid  Him  to  Deep.] 

Chorus.  Rejoice,  &c. 

6. 

Then  God  fent  an  Angel  from  Heaven  fo  high, 
To  certain  poor  Shepherds  in  fields  where  they  lie, 
And  bid  them  no  longer  in  forrow  to  flay, 
Becaufe  that  our  Saviour  was  born  on  this  day. 

Chorus.   Rejoice.  &c. 

*  If  too  long,  this  verfe  may  be  omitted. 


[  i9i  ] 

7- 

Then  prefently  after  the  Shepherds  did  fpy, 
A  number  of  Angels  appear  in  the  iky, 
Who  joyfully  talked,  and  fweetly  did  ling, 
To  God  be  all  glory,  our  Heavenly  King. 

Chorus.  Rejoice,  &c. 

8. 

*  [Three    certain    Wife   Princes,   they    thought    it 

moil  meet 
To  lay  their  rich  off'rings  at  our  Saviour's  Feet ; 
Then  the   Shepherds   confented,   and   to  Bethl'em 

did  go, 
And  when  they  came  thither,  they  found  it  was  fo.] 

Chorus.   Rejoice,  &c. 


HILE  fhepherds  watched  their  flocks    by 
night, 
All  feated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  (hone  around. 

"  Fear  not,"  faid  he  ;   for  mighty  dread 

Had  feized  their  troubled  mind ; 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 

To  you  and  all  mankind. 

"To  you  in  David's  town  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line, 
A  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord; 

And  this  (hall  be  the  fign : 

*  If  too  long,  this  verfe  may  be  omitted. 


[   *9*  ] 


it 


The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  fhall  find 
To  human  view  difplayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  fwathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

Thus  fpake  the  feraph ;   and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  mining  throng 
Of  angels  praifmg  God,  who  thus 

Addrefled  their  joyful  fong  : 

"  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  in  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  Heaven  to  men 

Begin  and  never  ceafe."     Amen. 


[  J93  ] 


i. 


HE  Holly  and  the  Ivy 

Now  they  are  both  well  grown ; 
Of  all  the  trees  that  are  in  the  wood 
The  Holly  bears  the  crown. 
The  Holly  and  the  Ivy,  &c. 


The  Holly  bears  a  bloflbm 

As  white  as  a  Lily  flower : 
And  Mary  bore  fweet  Jesus  Christ 

To  be  our  fweet  Saviour. 

The  Holly  and  the  Ivy,  &c. 


The  Holly  bears  a  berry 

As  red  as  any  Blood : 
And  Mary  bore  fweet  Jesus  Christ 

To  do  poor  linners  good. 

The  Holly  and  the  Ivy,  &c. 


The  Holly  bears  a  prickle 

As  fharp  as  any  Thorn  : 
And  Mary  bore  fweet  Jesus  Christ 

On  Chriftmas  Day  in  the  morn. 

The  Holly  and  the  Ivy,  &c. 


The  Holly  bears  a  bark 

As  bitter  as  any  Gall : 
And  Mary  bore  fweet  Jesus  Christ 

For  to  redeem  us  all. 

The  Holly  and  the  Ivy,  &c 

N 


[   J94  ] 

I. 

S  Jofeph  was  a-walking, 

He  heard  an  angel  fing  : 
"This  night,  born  of  Mary, 
Shall  be  the  Christ,  our  King. 


2. 

"  He  neither  {Hall  be  born 

In  houfen  nor  in  hall : 
Nor  in  the  place  of  Paradife, 

But  in  an  ox's  flail. 

3- 

"  He  neither  fhall  be  clothed 

In  purple  nor  in  pall  : 
But  all  in  fair  linen, 

As  ufen  babies  all. 

4- 

"  He  neither  fhall  be  rocked 

In  filver  nor  in  gold  : 
But  in  a  wooden  manger 

That  refleth  on  the  mould. 

5- 
"  He  neither  mail  be  chriften'd 

In  white  wine  nor  in  red : 
But  with  fair  fpring  water 

With  which  we  were  chriflened." 

6. 

Mary  took  Her  Young  Son, 
And  fet  Him  on  Her  knee : 

"  My  dear  Son,  pray  tell  Me 
What  this  world  will  be?  " 


[   '95  ] 

7- 

"I  fliall  be  dead,  Mother, 
As  the  (tones  in  the  wall : 

O  the  flones  in  the  flreets,  Mother, 
Shall  mourn  for  Me  all. 

8. 
"  Eafler  Day,  Mother, 

My  uprifing  mail  be : 
O  the  fun  and  moon,  Mother, 

Shall  both  rife  with  Me." 


ARTHLY  friends  may  change  and  falter, 
Earthly  hearts  may  vary : 
He  is  born  that  cannot  alter, 
Of  the  Virgin  Mary. 

Born  to-day,  Raife  the  lay, 

Born  to-day,  Twine  the  bay : 
Jesus  Christ  is  born  to  fuffer, 

Born  for  you  : 

Born  for  you :   Holly  drew  : 
Jesus  Christ  was  born  to  conquer, 

Born  to  save  : 

Born  to  fave  :   Laurel  wave  : 
Jesus  Christ  was  born  to  govern, 

Born  a  King : 

Born  a  King  :  Bay  wreaths  bring  : 
Jesus  Christ  was  born  of  Mary, 

Born  for  all : 

Well  befall  Hearth  and  Hall ! 
Jesus  Christ  was  born  at  Chriflmas, 

Born  for  all. 


[   '96  ] 


OD  reft  you,  merry  gentlemen, 
Let  nothing  you  difmay, 
For  Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour, 
Was  born  upon  this  day ; 
To  fave  us  all  from  Satan's  pow 'r, 
When  we  were  gone  aftray; 

O  tidings  of  comfort  and  joy. 

2. 

In  Bethlehem,  in  Jewry, 

This  BlefTed  Babe  was  born, 
And  laid  within  a  manger, 

Upon  this  BlefTed  Morn  : 
The  which  His  Mother  Mary 

Nothing  did  take  in  fcorn. 

O  tidings,  &c. 

3- 

From  God  our  Heavenly  Father, 

A  BlefTed  Angel  came  ; 
And  unto  certain  Shepherds 

Brought  tidings  of  the  fame  : 
How  that  in  Bethlehem  was  born 

The  Son  of  God  by  Name. 

O  tidings,  &c. 

4- 
The  Shepherds  at  thofe  tidings 

Rejoiced  much  in  mind, 
And  left  their  flocks  a-feeding, 
In  temperl,  ftorm  and  wind  : 
And  went  to  Bethlehem  flraightway, 
The  Son  of  God  to  find. 

O  tidings,  &c. 


[   l97  ] 

5- 

And  when  they  came  to  Bethlehem, 

Where  as  this  Infant  lay : 
They  found  Him  in  a  manger, 

Where  oxen  feed  on  hay ; 
The  BlefTed  Virgin,  kneeling  down, 

Unto  the  Lord  did  pray. 

O  tidings,  &c. 


i. 
ERE  is  joy  for  ev'ry  age, 
Ev'ry  generation ; 
Prince  and  peafant,  chief  and  fage, 
Ev'ry  tongue  and  nation  : 
Ev  ry  tongue  and  nation, 
Ev'ry  rank  and  flation, 
Hath  to-day  falvation  ;  Alleluia ! 


2. 

When  the  world  drew  near  its  clofe, 

Came  our  Lord  and  Leader; 
From  the  Lily  fprang  the  Rofe, 

From  the  Bufh  the  Cedar : 

From  the  Bufh  the  Cedar, 

From  the  judg'd  the  Pleader, 

From  the  faint  the  Feeder,  Alleluia ! 

3- 
God,  that  came  on  earth  this  morn, 

In  a  manger  lying, 

Hallow'd  birth  by  being  born, 

Vanquifh'd  death  by  dying  : 

Vanquifh'd  death  by  dying, 

Rallied  back  the  flying, 

Ended  fin  and  fighing :  Alleluia  ! 


[  i98  ] 


HRIST  was  born  on  Chriflmas  Day ; 
Wreathe  the  holly,  twine  the  bay  ; 

Chriftus  natus  hodie : 
The  Babe,  the  Son,  The  Holy  One  of 
Mary. 
He  is  born  to  fet  us  free, 
He  is  born  our  Lord  to  be, 

Ex  Maria  Virgine  : 
The  God,  the  Lord,  by  all  ador'd  for  ever. 
Let  the  bright  red  berries  glow 
Ev'rywhere  in  goodly  (how  ; 

Chriftus  natus  hodie : 
The  Babe,  the  Son,  The  Holy  One  of  Mary. 
Chriftian  men,  rejoice  and  fing; 
'Tis  the  birth-day  of  a  King, 

Ex  Maria  Virgine  : 
The  God,  the  Lord,  by  all  ador'd  for  ever. 
Night  of  fadnefs  ; 
Morn  of  gladnefs 

Ever-more : 
Ever  :   Ever : 
After  many  troubles  fore, 
Morn  of  gladnefs  ever-more  and  ever-more. 
Midnight  fcarcely  pafT'd  and  over, 

Drawing  to  this  holy  morn. 
Very  early,  very  early 
Christ  was  born, 
Sing  out  with  blifs, 
His  Name  is  this  : 

Emmanuel ; 
As  was  foretold, 
In  days  of  old, 

By  Gabriel. 


[  *99  ] 

Midnight  fcarcely  palled  and  over, 
Drawing  to  this  holy  morn, 

Very  early,  very  early 
Chrifl  was  born. 


i. 

OOD  Chriflian  men,  rejoice 
With  heart,  and  foul,  and  voice ; 
Give  ye  heed  to  what  we  fay : 

News!  News! 
Jesus  Christ  is  born  to-day: 
Ox  and  afs  before  Him  bow, 
And  He  is  in  the  manger  now. 
Christ  is  born  to-day  !  Christ  is  born  to-day  ! 

2. 

Good  Chriflian  men,  rejoice 
With  heart,  and  foul,  and  voice ; 
Now  ye  hear  of  endlefs  blifs  : 

Joy!  Joy! 
Jesus  Christ  was  born  for  this ! 
He  hath  oped  the  heav'nly  door, 
And  man  is  blefTed  evermore. 
Christ  was  born  for  this !  Christ  was  born  for  this ! 

3- 

Good  Chriflian  men,  rejoice 
With  heart,  and  foul,  and  voice ; 
Now  ye  need  not  fear  the  grave : 

Peace!  Peace! 
Jesus  Christ  was  born  to  fave  ! 
Calls  you  one,  and  calls  you  all, 
To  gain  His  everlafling  hall : 
Christ  was  born  to  fave !  Christ  was  born  to  fave! 


200 


ING  the  news  mod  joyfully, 

The  Lord  we  love  has  come  ; 
Sing  to  all  the  nations  round, 
The  Lord  we  love  has  come : 
Light  to  all  from  heaven  He  brings, 

See  it  mine  around  Him  ; 
Lowlier  born  than  all  earth's  kings, 
He's  ftill  with  glory  crowned. 

Sing  the  news  mod  joyfully, 

The  Lord  we  love  has  come ; 
Sing  to  all  the  nations  round, 

The  Lord  we  love  has  come  : 
Bow  we  down  and  worfhip  Him, 

Lowly  kneel  before  Him  ; 
And  with  joyful  pfalm  and  hymn 

We'll  prayerfully  adore. 

Sing  the  news  moll  joyfully, 

The  Lord  we  love  has  come ; 
Sing  to  all  the  nations  round, 

The  Lord  we  love  has  come  : 
To  the  angels'  fong  may  we 

Ever  be  attending  ; 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  peace  on  earth  towards  men. 


[  2QI  ] 

!IST  our  merry  carol, 

On  this  bleiied  morn! 
For  our  loving  Saviour 

On  Chriflmas  Day  was  born, 
There  fo  peaceful  fleeping, 

Like  a  flower  He  lay ; 
Christ,  our  loving  Saviour, 
Born  on  Chriflmas  Day. 
Carol,  carol  gaily, 

Carol  on  our  way, 
Christ,  our  loving  Saviour, 
Born  on  Chriflmas  Day. 

See,  the  flar  is  beaming 

In  the  radiant  eafl ; 
And  the  fong  of  glory 

Nevermore  hath  ceafed. 
Banifh  all  unkindnefs, 

Be  of  gentle  will ; 
Angels  ever  near  us 

Carol  to  us  still. 

Carol,  &c. 

Joyful,  joyful  tidings 

Break  upon  the  earth ! 
Sing  our  Saviour's  glory, 

Tell  His  wondrous  worth. 
Each  exalted  valley, 

Each  rough  place  made  plain 
Swells  the  merry  chorus, 

Sing  we  once  again. 

Carol,  &c. 


202 


WAY  !  with  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
O'er  hill  and  dale  they  preffed 
Full  fourfcore  weary  miles,  to  do 
The  Ccefar's  high  beheft. 
And  Mary  fang  Magnificat, 

Her  own,  her  ancient  fong, 
For  well  wifl  flie  that  God's  decree 
Was  bearing  her  along. 

Away !   through  fields  and  meadows  green, 

O'er  purple  heather  bed, 
By  mountain  pafs,  by  deep  ravine, 

The  holy  couple  fped. 
And  foft  and  fweet,  where'er  they  went, 

To  glad  their  weary  way, 
Sang  Mary  that  Magnificat, 

Her  own,  her  ancient  lay. 

O'erhead  the  dorm-cloud  often  fwept, 

And  tempefts  o'er  them  pafTed, 
And  cold  around  them  often  fwept 

The  bleak  December  blafL 
But  dill  she  sang  Magnificat, 

Through  weather  foul  or  fair, 
For  all  was  reft  within  her  bread, 

Twas  always  funfhine  there. 

And  when  the  pilgrimage  was  o'er, 

And  of  their  royal  kin 
Not  one  would  open  wide  his  door 

To  bid  them  enter  in, 


[  203  ] 

Still  Mary  fang  Magnificat 

With  ever  joyful  tone  ; 
"  Whate'er  betide,  the  Lord,"  she  cried, 

"Is  mindful  of  His  own." 

Worn  out  at  lafl,  and  ill  be-fled, 

Right  glad  were  they  to  find, 
Within  a  forry  cattle-fried, 

A  fhelter  from  the  wind. 
And  Mary  fang  Magnificat 

All  through  that  wondrous  night, 
And  e'er  the  play  of  morning's  ray 

Was  born  the  Light  of  Light. 

Then  let  us  all  with  one  accord 

Join  Mary's  fong  and  fay, 
uMy  foul  doth  magnify  the  Lord," 

For  ever  and  for  aye : 
Loud  let  us  fing  Magnificat, 

That  dear  and  ancient  lay, 
For  God's  own  Son  with  us  is  one, 

And  He  is  born  to-day. 


f  AROL,  fweetly  carol, 

A  Saviour  born  to-day ! 
Bear  the  joyful  tidings, 
O  bear  them  far  away ! 
Carol,  fweetly  carol, 

Till  earth's  remoter!:  bound 
Shall  hear  the  mighty  chorus. 
And  echo  back  the  found. 


[   2°4  ] 

Carol,  fweetly  carol, 

As  when  the  angel  throng, 
O'er  the  vales  of  Judah, 

Awoke  the  heavenly  fong. 
Carol,  fweetly  carol, 

Goodwill,  and  peace,  and  love, 
Sing  glory  in  the  higheft 

To  God,  who  reigns  above. 

Carol,  carol,  Chriftians, 

Carol  joyfully  ! 
Carol  for  the  coming 

Of  Chrift's  Nativity. 
And  pray  a  gladsome  Chriftmas 

For  all  good  Christian  men  ; 
Carol,  carol,  Chriftians, 

For  Chriftmas  come  again. 

Carol,  carol,  Chriftians, 

Like  the  Magi  now, 
Ye  mult  load  your  caskets 

With  a  grateful  vow. 
Ye  muft  have  fweet  incenfe, 

Myrrh,  and  fineft  gold, 
At  our  Chriftmas  Altar, 

Humbly  to  unfold. 

Wreathe  the  Chriftmas  holly, 

Carols  fweetly  fing; 
Hail  our  God  moft  holy, 

Prophet,  Prieft,  and  King. 
Carol,  Carol,  Chriftians, 

Carol  joyfully  ! 
Carol  for  the  coming 

Of  Chrift's  Nativity. 


[  2°5  ] 

RIGHT  angels  left  their  thrones  to  form 
a  choir, 
The  heavens  refounded  with  their  vocal 
fire ; 

Awak'ning  fhepherds  liften  with  delight, 
And  upward  look,  amazed  at  fuch  a  fight. 

f[What  mean  ye,  O  ye  choral  fons  of  blifs, 
We  never  heard  a  fong  fo  fweet  as  this ; 
Got  ye  the  anthem  from  prophetic  fires : 
And  hath  the  Spirit  tuned  your  golden  lyres  ?] 

Behold  !   ye  fons  of  men,  to  you  we  bring 
Glad  tidings  of  the  advent  of  your  King ; 
Glory  to  God  on  high,  on  earth  be  peace, 
Mefliah  comes,  His  kingdom  muft  increafe. 

Go  forth,  ye  fhepherds  !   feek  the  Holy  One, 
In  Bethlem's  manger  laid,  God's  only  Son  ; 
A  Virgin  hath  conceived,  as  prophets  faid, 
A  Son  is  given  to  bruife  the  ferpent's  head. 

All  hail !  ye  Jews  and  Gentiles,  great  and  fmall, 
Immanuel  comes  to  break  the  middle  wall 
That  feparates  the  fallen  fons  of  Eve, 
To  welcome  all  who  in  His  name  believe. 

Desire  of  Nations  !  we  rejoice  in  Thee, 
Prince  of  Salvation  !  Thou  hail  fet  us  free  ; 
Touch  our  cold  hearts,  oh,  may  they  inly  burn, 
Meekly  to  follow  Thee,  and  of  Thee  learn. 

*[A  fire  angelic  kindles  in  the  breafl 
At  Jesu's  name,  the  loveliefl  and  the  bell: ; 
( )h,  that  the  fons  of  men  may  catch  the  flame, 
And  joyfully  adore  His  hallowed  name !] 

*  If  too  long,  thefe  verfes  may  be  omitted. 


[    206    ] 

N  the  reign  of  great  Ccefar,  the  Emp'ror 
of  Rome, 
The  firft  work  of  falvation  for  finners 
done  ; 

By  heaven's  decree, — for  a  Babe  was  then  sent 
As  a  ranfom  for  finners,  fo  let  us  repent. 

*  Great  Ccefar  commanded  and  ordered  it  fo, 
All  the  world  fhould  be  taxed,  the  high  and  the  low; 
Each  one  to  his  city  this  tax  went  to  pay, 
For  fo  flrift  was  this  defpot  in  abfolute  fway. 

Then  from  Naz'reth  to  Bethlehem  in  Jewry  it  was 
That  Jofeph  and  Mary  together  did  pafs  ; 
Thefe  two  to  be  taxed  with  others  did  go, 
For  great  Casfar  commanded  and  ordered  it  fo. 

They  both  having  entered  the  city  fo  fair, 
Such  numbers  of  people  fo  mighty  were  there 
That  Jofeph  and  Mary,  their  fubftance  being  small, 
Could  not  get  at  the  inns  any  lodging  at  all. 

So  they  were  conftrained  in  a  ftable  to  lie 
Where  oxen  and  affes  they  ufed  for  to  tie ; 
Although  mean  their  lodging,  they  thought  it  no 

fcorn, 
And  early  next  morning  the  Saviour  was  born. 

Then  God  fent  an  angel  from  heaven  fo  high 
To  certain  poor  fhepherds  in  fields  that  did  lie, 
And  bade  them  no  longer  in  forrow  to  ftray 
For  their  bleffed  Saviour  was  born  on  this  day. 


*  If  too  long,  this  vcrfe  may  be  omitted. 


[  207  ] 

And  prefently  after  the  fhepherds  did  fpy 
A  number  of  angels  appear  in  the  sky, 
Who  pleafantly  talked  and  fweetly  did  fing, 
All  glory  to  God  our  heavenly  King. 

*The    great    King    of  Glory   to    this   world    was 
brought, 
God's    love  for    poor    finners   with   wonder  was 

wrought  ; 
And  when  they  had  fwaddled  our  Saviour  fo  fweet, 
In  an  ox's  manger  they  laid  him  to  sleep. 

*In  Bethlehem's  city  the  flaughter  began 
By  king  Herod's  orders,  to  make  fure  of  one ; 
Great  numbers  of  fmiling  young  infants  were  flain, 
For  to  murder  our  Saviour  was  this  tyrant's  aim. 

*Then  Jofeph,  being  warned  of  God  in  a  dream, 
Arofe  and  took  Mary  and  Jefus  with  him, 
And  fled  for  a  seafon  into  Egypt,  where 
The  Child  and  his  mother  preferved  were  there. 

*  God's  love  to  the  world  and  loft  finners  to  free, 
Is  ever  enduring  we  plainly  may  fee ; 
Let  us  love  each  other,  no  hate  bear  in  mind, 
For  our  Lord  died  to  fave  all  the  race  of  mankind. 


*  If  too  long,  thefe  verfes  may  be  omitted. 


[     208    ] 

LL  you  that  are  to  mirth  inclined, 
Conlider  well  and  bear  in  mind 
What  our  good  God  for  us  has  done 
In  fending  His  beloved  Son. 

*Let  all  your  fongs  and  praifes  be 
Unto  His  heavenly  Majesty  ; 
And  evermore  amidfl  your  mirth, 
Remember  Christ  the  Saviour's  birth. 

The  five-and-twentieth  of  December, 
Good  caufe  have  we  for  to  remember, 
In  Bethlehem  upon  this  morn 
Our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ  was  born. 

*The  night  before  that  happy  tide 
The  fpotlefs  Virgin  and  her  guide 
Went  long  time  feeking  up  and  down, 
A  lodging  in  this  little  town. 

*And  mark  how  all  things  came  to  pafs, 
The  inn  with  lodgers  fo  filled  was 
That  they  could  find  no  room  at  all, 
But  in  a  fimple  ox's  flail. 

*That  night  the  Virgin  Mary  mild, 
Was  fafe  delivered  of  a  Child, 
According  unto  Heaven's  decree, 
Man's  fweet  falvation  for  to  be. 

Near  Bethlehem  did  fhepherds  keep 
Their  herds  and  flocks  of  feeding  fheep ; 
To  them  God's  angels  did  appear, 
Which  put  the  fhepherds  in  great  fear. 

*  If  too  long,  thefe  verfes  may  be  omitted. 


[  2°9  ] 

"  Prepare  and  go,"  the  angel  faid, 
"  To  Bethlehem  ;  be  not  afraid  ! 
There  you  mail  fee,  this  blefled  morn, 
The  princely  Infant  Jesus  born." 

With  thankful  heart  and  joyous  mind 
The  fhepherds  went  this  Babe  to  find 
And,  as  the  heavenly  angel  told, 
They  did  our  Saviour  Christ  behold. 

Three  eaftern  wife  men  from  afar, 
Directed  by  a  glorious  ftar, 
Came  boldly  on,  and  made  no  flay, 
Until  they  came  where  Jesus  lay. 

And  being  come  unto  the  place 
Where  Christ  the  Lord-Messias  was, 
They  humbly  laid  before  His  feet 
Their  gifts  of  gold  and  odours  fweet. 

If  choirs  of  angels  did  rejoice, 
Well  may  mankind,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Sing  praifes  to  the  God  of  heaven, 
Who  unto  us  a  Son  hath  given. 


o 
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[  2I°  ] 


O  !  the  pilgrim  Magi 

Leave  their  royal  halls  ; 
And  with  love  devoutefl, 
Seek  Bethlehem's  walls : 
Seek  with  eager  footfteps, 

While  firm  faith,  which  refts 
On  their  hope  unfwerving, 
Triumphs  in  their  breads. 

Oh  !  what  joys  ecftatic 

Thrilled  each  heart  from  far, 
When,  to  guide  their  footfteps, 

Gleamed  the  Beacon  Star 
O'er  that  houfe  fo  lowly, 

Pouring  down  its  ray 
On  the  Virgin's  bofom, 

Where  Our  Saviour  lay. 

There  no  ivory  gliftens ; 

Glows  no  regal  gold ; 
Nor  doth  gorgeous  purple 

Thofe  fair  Limbs  enfold  : 
But  His  court  He  keepeth 

In  a  ftable  bare ; 
His  throne  is  a  manger, 

Rags  His  purple  are. 

Coftly  pomps  and  pageants 

Kings  of  earth  array  ; 
He,  the  King  of  Heaven, 

Hath  a  nobler  sway. 
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His  furroundings  humble, 
Mean  His  garb  may  be, 

Yet  with  power  tranfcendant 
He  all  hearts  can  free. 

Humbly  now  they  worfhip, 

With  low  bended  knee, 
And  in  that  meek  infant 

The  great  God  they  fee. 
Let  us,  their  true  children, 

Our  proud  hearts  bow  low, 
And  to  Bethlehem  quickly 

With  rich  offerings  go. 

Holy  love  prefenting, 

As  gold  to  a  King ; 
To  the  Man  our  bodies 

As  myrrh  let  us  bring ; 
Unto  Him  as  incenfe 

Fervent  prayers  addrefs, 
So  with  facrifices 

Him  our  God  confefs. 


[  2I2  ] 


RIGHTEST  and  beft  of  the  fons  of  the 
morning, 
Dawn    on    our    darknefs    and    lend    us 
thine  aid ! 
Star  of  the  Eafh  the  horizon  adorning, 

Guide  where  our  Infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  mining, 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  hearts  of  the  flail ; 

Angels  adore  Him  in  flumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

Say,  mail  we  yield  Him,  in  coftly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom  and  off'rings  divine, 

Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  foreft  and  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gold  would  His  favour  fecure ; 

Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 


[  "3  ] 


AN  EASTER  CAROL. 

HE  foe  behind,  the  deep  before, 

Our  hofts  have  dared  and  patted  the  fea; 
And  Pharaoh's  warriors  ftrew  the  fhore, 
And  Ifrael's  ranfomed  tribes  are  free. 


Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now ! 
The  whole  wide  world  rejoices  now ; 
The  Lord  hath  triumphed  glorioufly  ; 
The  Lord  (hall  reign  victor ioufly. 

Happy  morrow ! 
Turning  forrow 

Into  peace  and  mirth  ! 
Bondage  ending, 
Love  defcending 

O'er  the  earth  ! 
Seals  alluring, 
Guards  fecuring, 

Watch  His  earthly  prifon  ; 
Seals  are  fhattered, 
Guards  are  fcattered, 

Christ  hath  rifen. 


[   2I4  ] 

No  longer  must  the  mourners  weep, 
Nor  call  departed  Chriftians  dead  ; 

For  death  is  hallowed  into  fleep, 
And  every  grave  becomes  a  bed. 

Now  once  more  Eden's  door 

Open  (lands  to  mortal  eyes ; 
For  Christ  hath  rifen,  and  man  fhall  rife. 
$  Now  at  laft,  old  things  paft, 
Hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin  ; 
For  Christ  hath  won,  and  man  fhall  win. 
It  is  not  exile,  reft  on  high ; 

It  is  not  fadnefs,  peace  from  ftrife ; 
To  fall  afleep  is  not  to  die ; 

To  dwell  with  Christ  is  better  life. 

Where  our  banner  leads  us 

We  may  fafely  go ; 
Where  our  Chief  precedes  us, 

We  may  face  the  foe ; 
His  right  arm  is  o'er  us, 

He  will  guide  us  through : 
Christ  hath  gone  before  us ; 

Chriftians  !  follow  you  ! 

He  fhall  foon  deliver 
From  every  woe, 
Alleluia  ! 
If  His  paths  ye  tread  ; 
Pleafures,  as  a  river, 
Shall  round  you  flow, 
Alleluia! 
When  ye  fee  your  Head. 


[  "5  ] 

With  loins  up-girt,  and  ftaff  in  hand, 

And  hafty  mien  and  fandalled  feet, 
Around  the  Pafchal  Feaft  we  ftand, 

And  of  the  Pafchal  Lamb  we  eat. 

So  fhall  He  collect  us,  direct  us,  protect  us, 

From  Egypt's  flrand ; 
So  fhall  He  precede  us,  and  feed  us,  and  lead  us, 

To  Canaan's  land. 

Toils  and   foes   availing,    friends   quailing,    hearts 
failing, 

Shall  threat  in  vain ; 
If  He  be  providing,  preceding,  and  guiding 

To  Him  again. 

Christ,  our  Leader,  Monarch,  Pleader,  Interceder, 

Praife  we  and  adore  : 
Exultation,  veneration,  gratulation 

Bringing  evermore. 

Once  defpifed,  and  once  rejected, 

Was  this  Stone ;  that  now,  elected, 

To  a  Corner-done  perfected, 

As  a  glorious  trophy  (lands  erected.      Amen. 


[  "6  ] 


A  WHITSUN  CAROL. 


i. 

HRIST  our  Sun  on  us  arofe,  Alleluya ! 
From  His  Glory  fled  our  foes,  Alleluya  ! 
Christ  our  Sun  from  us  is  gone, 

Alleluya ! 

And  our  hearts  were  faint  and  wan.  Alleluya ! 

Thirfty  yearn'd  we  for  His  grace,  Alleluya ! 

Weary  watch1d  we  for  His  Face,  Alleluya ! 

While  the  bare  and  lonely  fhrine,  Alleluya ! 

Waited  for  the  Guest  Divine.  Alleluya! 
Alleluya!     Alleluya! 

2. 

Joy  hath  come  to  earth  again,  Alleluya 

Downward  pour'd  the  Spirit's  Rain,  Alleluya 

And  the  rufhing  Wind  of  might,  Alleluya 

Swept  away  the  clouds  of  night.  Alleluya 

She  whom  weary  years  before,  Alleluya 

In  His  love  He  hover'd  o'er,  Alleluya 

Mother,  Child,  and  Spoufe  of  God,  Alleluya 

Chants  anew  Her  fong  of  laud.  Alleluya 
Alleluya !     Alleluya ! 


And  the  Apoflolick  Quire, 
Glowing  with  the  Tongues  of  Fire, 
Clearer  now  and  joyous  raife, 
Christ  their  Monarch's  endlefs  praife. 
He  hath  let  His  Breath  go  forth, 
And  renew'd  the  face  of  earth, 
Bid  the  brook  a  river  be, 
And  the  river  made  a  fea. 

Alleluya !     Alleluya ! 


Alleluya  ! 
Alleluya  ! 
Alleluya ! 
Alleluya ! 
Alleluya! 
Alleluya  ! 
Alleluya ! 
Alleluya! 


[  2I7  ] 

4- 

From  the  fnows  where  Scythians  toil,  Alleluya ! 

To  Cyrene's  thirfty  foil,  Alleluya  ! 

From  the  Indian's  diftant  home,  Alleluya 

To  the  gates  of  mighty  Rome.  Alleluya 

Alleluya !  raife  the  fong,  Alleluya 

Raife  it  high,  and  raife  it  long,  Alleluya 

To  the  Father,  and  the  Word,  Alleluya 

And  the  Spirit,  God  adored.  Alleluya 
Alleluya!     Alleluya! 

FOR  CHILDREN. 


ESU,  meek  and  gentle ! 

Son  of  God  Moil  High 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour  ! 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

Pardon  our  offences, 

Loofe  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 

Which  our  foul  detains. 

Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  Blefled  Jesus  ! 

To  Thy  Realm  above. 

Lead  us  on  our  journey  ; 

Be  Thyfelf  the  Way, 
Through  terreflrial  darknefs 

To  celeftial  day. 

Jesu  !  meek  and  gentle  ! 

Son  of  God  Most  High  ! 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour  ! 

Hear  Thy  children's  cry.      Amen. 


[  "8  ] 

ORD  JESUS,  God  and  Man, 
For  love  of  man  a  Child, 
Thou  Very  God,  yet  born  on  earth 
Of  Mary  undefiled  ; 


Lord  Jesus,  God  and  Man, 
In  this  our  trial  day 
To  Thee  for  all  Thy  gifts  of  grace 
Thy  ranfomed  children  pray. 

We  pray  for  childlike  hearts, 
For  gentle  holy  love, 
For  flrength  to  do  Thy  will  below 
As  Angels  do  above. 

We  pray  for  fimple  faith, 
For  hope  that  never  faints, 
That  numbered  we  may  ever  be 
With  all  Thy  glorious  Saints. 

On  all  whom  here  we  love 
Let  Thou  Thy  bleffing  fall ; 
We  pray  for  grace  to  love  them  well, 
But  ThEE  beyond  them  all. 

O  joy,  to  live  for  Thee  ! 
O  joy,  in  Thee  to  die ! 
O  very  joy  of  joys  to  fee 
Thy  Face  eternally ! 

Lord  Jesus,  God  and  Man, 
We  praife  Thee  and  adore, 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father  One 
And  Spirit  evermore.     Amen. 


[  2I9  ] 


HY  glory  fills  the  Heaven, 

O  King  of  boundlefs  might, 
The  blefled  Angels  praife  Thee  there, 
All  clad  in  robes  of  light. 


Thy  glory  fills  the  earth, 
The  fun,  the  flars,  the  fky  ; 
All  fpeak  of  the  eternal  King 
Who  lives  and  rules  on  high. 

Thy  glory  fills  the  Church, 
Jesus  came  forth  from  Thee 
To  purchafe  her  with  His  own  Blood, 
For  ever  Thine  to  be. 


Yet  dofl  Thou  deign,  O  Lord, 
Midst  all  the  glory  given, 
To  let  our  infant  voices  reach 

Thee  on  Thy  Throne  in  Heaven. 


Amen. 


HERE'S  a  Friend  for  little  children, 
Above  the  bright  blue  iky, 
A  Friend  that  never  changes, 
Whofe  love  will  never  die  ; 
Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 
The  precious  Name  He  bears. 
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There's  a  reft  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  iky, 
Who  love  the  blefted  Saviour 

And  to  His  Father  cry  : 
A  reft  from  every  trouble, 

From  fin  and  danger  free  ; 
There  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  reft  eternally. 

There's  a  home  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  iky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy ; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare, 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  can  be  happier,  there. 

There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  iky, 
And  all  who  look  to  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by-and-by ; 
A  crown  of  brighteft  glory 

Which  He  fhall  fure  beftow 
On  all  who  love  the  Saviour 

And  walk  with  Him  below. 

There's  a  fong  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  iky, 
And  a  harp  of  sweeteft  muiic 

For  their  hymn  of  victory  : 
And  all  above  is  pleafure, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone ; 
O  come,  dear  little  children, 

That  all  may  be  your  own.      Amen. 


[  22J  ] 

f  HERE  is  a  bleflfed  home 
Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 
Nor  tears  of  forrow  flow  ; 

Where  faith  is  loft  in  fight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 

And  everlafting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

There  is  a  land  of  peace, 
Good  Angels  know  it  well, 
Glad  fongs  that  never  ceafe 
Within  its  portals  fwell ; 
Around  its  glorious  Throne 
Ten  thoufand  Saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 

O  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  fee  the  Lamb  Who  died, 

And  count  each  facred  Wound 

In  Hands,  and  Feet,  and  Side  ; 

To  give  to  Him  the  praife 

Of  every  triumph  won, 

And  fing  through  endlefs  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done. 

Look  up,  ye  faints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 

The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 

Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 

His  own  moil  gracious  fmile 

Shall  welcome  you  above.     Amen. 


[    222    ] 

||NCE  in  royal  David's  city 

Stood  a  lowly  cattle  ftied, 
Where  a  Mother  laid  her  Baby 
In  a  manger  for  His  bed : 
Mary  was  that  Mother  mild, 
Jesus  Christ  her  little  Child. 

He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 

And  His  fhelter  was  a  ftable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  flail ; 

With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 

Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  Holy. 

And,  through  all  His  wondrous  childhood, 

He  would  honour  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  Maiden, 

In  whofe  gentle  arms  He  lay : 
Chriflian  children  all  mufi:  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern, 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew, 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helplefs, 

Tears  and  fmiles  like  us  He  knew ; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  fadnefs, 
And  He  fhareth  in  our  gladnefs. 

And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  fee  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love, 

For  that  Child  fo  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  Lord  in  Heaven  above  ; 

And  He  leads  His  children  on 

To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


[  223  ] 

Not  in  that  poor  lowly  (table, 
With  the  oxen  {landing  by, 

We  fhall  fee  Him  ;  but  in  heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high ; 

When  like  ftars  His  children  crowned 

All  in  white  fhall  wait  around.      Amen. 


ESUS,  high  in  glory, 

Lend  a  listening  ear ; 
When  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 


Though  Thou  art  fo  holy, 

Heaven's  Almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  floop  to  liflen, 

When  Thy  praife  we  ling. 

We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  fhray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 

In  the  heavenly  way. 

Save  us,  Lord,  from  finning, 

Watch  us  day  by  day  ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee  ; 

Take  our  fins  away. 

Then,  when  Thou  doft  call  us 

To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  fhall  gladly  anfwer, 

Saviour,  Lord,  we  come.      Amen. 
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ESUS  !  Name  of  wondrous  love, 
Name  all  other  names  above, 
Unto  which  muft  every  knee 
Bow  in  deep  humility. 


Jesus  !  Name  decreed  of  old, 
To  the  maiden-mother  told, 
In  her  lowly  cottage  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

Jesus  !  Name  of  pricelefs  worth 
To  the  fallen  fons  of  earth, 
For  the  promife  that  it  gave, 
"  Jesus  (hall  His  people  fave." 
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Jesus  !   Name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  Holy  Child 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
Firft  He  tafted  here  below. 

Jesus  !   Only  Name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  Heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  fin  enflaved, 
Burfts  his  fetters,  and  is  faved. 

Jesus!  Name  of  wondrous  love! 
Human  Name  of  God  above ; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee 
Helpless,  O  our  God,  to  Thee.     Amen. 


ROUND  the  Throne  of  God  a  band 
Of  bright  and  glorious  Angels  ftand, 
Harps  within  their  hands  they  hold, 
And  on  their  heads  are  crowns  of  gold. 

Some  wait  around  Him,  ready  ftill 
To  fmg  His  praife  and  do  His  will, 
And  some,  when  He  commands  them,  go 
To  guard  His  fervants  here  below. 

Lord  !  give  Thine  Angels  every  day 
Command  to  guard  us  on  our  way, 
And  bid  them  every  evening  keep 
Their  watch  around  us  while  we  fleep. 

So  fhall  no  wicked  thing  draw  near 
To  do  us  harm,  or  caufe  us  fear  ; 
And  we  fhall  dwell,  when  life  is  pafl, 
With  Angels  round  Thy  Throne  at  Lift. 

Amen. 
p 
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HRIST,  Who  once  amongfl  us 
As  a  Child  did  dwell, 
Is  the  children's  Saviour, 
And  He  loves  us  well ; 
We  mult  keep  our  promife 

Made  Him  at  the  font, 
Since  He  is  our  Shepherd, 
That  we  may  not  want. 

There  it  was  they  laid  us 

In  thofe  tender  Arms, 
Where  the  lambs  are  carried 

Safe  from  all  alarms ; 
If  we  trust  His  promife, 

He  will  let  us  reft 
In  His  Arms  for  ever, 

Leaning  on  His  Breast. 

Though  we  may  not  fee  Him 

For  a  little  while, 
We  fhall  know  He  holds  us, 

Often  feel  His  fmile ; 
Death  will  be  to  llumber 

In  that  fweet  embrace, 
And  we  mail  awaken 

To  behold  His  Face. 

He  will  be  our  Shepherd 

After  as  before, 
By  flill  heavenly  waters 

Lead  us  evermore, 
Make  us  lie  in  paflures 

Beautiful  and  green, 
Where  none  thirfh  or  hunger, 

And  no  tears  are  feen. 
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Jesus,  our  good  Shepherd, 

Laying  down  Thy  Life, 
Lest  Thy  fheep  fhould  perifh 

In  the  cruel  ftrife ; 
Help  us  to  remember 

All  Thy  love  and  care, 
Truft.  in  Thee,  and  love  Thee 

Always,  everywhere.     Amen. 


HERE  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
Without  a  city  wall, 
Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 
Who  died  to  fave  us  all. 


We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 

But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  fuffered  there. 

He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 

That  we  might  go  at  laft  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  Blood. 

There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  fin  ; 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 

Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

O  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 
And  we  mufl  love  Him  too, 

And  truft  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  work  to  do.     Amen. 
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i|AIR  waved  the  golden  corn 

In  Canaan's  pleafant  land, 
When,  full  of  joy,  fome  fhining  morn, 
Went  forth  the  reaper-band. 

To  God,  fo  good  and  great, 
Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour ; 
Then  carry  to  His  Temple  gate 
The  choicefl  of  their  (lore. 

Like  Ifrael,  Lord,  we  give 
Our  earliefl  fruits  to  Thee, 
And  pray  that,  long  as  we  mall  live, 
We  may  Thy  children  be. 

Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 
And  life  and  all  its  powers ; 
Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time, 
And  blefs  our  evening  hours. 

In  wifdom  let  us  grow, 
As  years  and  flrength  are  given, 
That  we  may  ferve  Thy  Church  below, 
And  join  Thy  faints  in  Heaven.      Amen. 


LL  that's  good,  and  great,  and  true, 
All  that  is  and  is  to  be, 
Be  it  old  or  be  it  new, 
Comes,  O  Father,  all  from  Thee. 

Mercies  dawn  with  every  day, 
Newer,  brighter,  than  before, 
And  the  fun's  declining  ray 
Layeth  others  up  in  flore. 
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Not  a  bird  that  doth  not  fing 
Sweetefl  praifes  to  Thy  Name, 
Not  an  infect  on  the  wing 
But  Thy  wonders  doth  proclaim. 

Far  and  near,  o'er  land  and  fea, 
Mountain  top  and  wooded  dell, 
All  in  Tinging,  fmg  of  Thee, 
Songs  of  love  ineffable. 

Fill  us  then  with  love  Divine ; 
Grant  that  we,  though  toiling  here, 
May,  in  fpirit  being  Thine, 
See  and  hear  Thee  everywhere. 

May  we  all  with  fongs  of  praife, 
Whilft  on  earth,  Thy  Name  adore, 
Till  with  Angel  choirs  we  raife 
Songs  of  praife  for  evermore.     Amen. 


EAVENLY      FATHER,      fend     Thy 
blefhng, 
On  Thy  children  gathered  here ; 
May  we  all,  Thy  Name  confefling, 
Be  to  Thee  for  ever  dear. 
May  we  be  like  Jofeph,  loving, 
Dutiful,  and  chafte,  and  pure, 
And  our  faith,  like  David,  proving, 
Steadfaft  unto  death  endure. 


[  23°  ] 

Holy  Saviour,  Who  in  meeknefs 

Didfl  vouchfafe  a  Child  to  be, 
Guide  our  Heps  and  help  our  weaknefs, 

Blefs  and  make  us  like  to  Thee. 
Bear  Thy  lambs,  when  they  are  weary, 

In  Thine  Arms  and  at  Thy  Breaft ; 
Through  life's  defert,  dry  and  dreary, 

Bring  us  to  Thy  heavenly  reft. 

Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  us, 

Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove ; 
Guide  us,  lead  us,  go  before  us, 

Give  us  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 
Temples  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 

May  we  with  Thy  glory  fhine, 
And  immortal  blifs  inherit, 

And  for  evermore  be  Thine.     Amen. 
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EVENING. 

OW  the  day  is  over, 

Night  is  drawing  nigh. 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  acrofs  the  fky. 

Now  the  darknefs  gathers, 

Stars  begin  to  peep, 
Birds,  and  beads,  and  flowers, 

Soon  will  be  afleep. 

Jesu,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  fweet  repofe, 
With  Thy  tendered  bleffing 

May  our  eyelids  clofe. 

Grant  to  us  Thy  children 

Vifions  bright  of  Thee; 
Guard  the  failors  toiling 

On  the  deep  blue  fea. 

Comfort  every  fufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain, 
Thofe  who  plan  fome  evil 

From  their  fin  redrain. 

Through  the  long  night  watches 
May  Thine  Angels  fpread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arife 
Pure,  and  frefh,  and  finlefs 

In  Thy  Holy  Eyes.     Amen. 
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FOR  A  BURIAL. 

ET  no  hopelefs  tears  be  fhed, 
Holy  is  this  narrow  bed. 
Alleluia ! 

Death  eternal  life  beflows, 
Open  Heaven's  portal  throws. 

Alleluia ! 

And  no  peril  waits  at  lafl 
Him  who  now  away  hath  patted. 

Alleluia ! 

Not  salvation  hardly  won, 
Not  the  meed  of  race  well  run : 

Alleluia ! 

But  the  pity  of  the  Lord 
Gives  His  child  a  full  reward  : 

Alleluia ! 

Grants  the  prize  without  the  course, 
Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force. 

Alleluia ! 

God,  who  loveth  innocence, 
Hades  to  take  His  darling  hence. 

Alleluia ! 

Christ,  when  this  fad  life  is  done, 
Join  us  to  Thy  little  one. 

Alleluia ! 

And  in  Thine  own  tender  love, 
Bring  us  to  the  ranks  above. 

Alleluia!     Amen. 
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LITANIES. 


LIFE  OF  OUR  LORD. 

Y  Thy  birth,  O  Lord  of  all, 
In  a  ftable's  lowly  flail, 
Where  Thou  didft  vouchfafe  to  reft 
On  a  human  mother's  breaft ; 

Guard  Thy  children,  Lord,  to  Thee 

Chanting  this  our  Litany. 


By  Thy  humble  bed  of  ftraw, 
Thy  obedience  to  the  Law  ; 
By  Thy  forty  days  of  woe 
Wrestling  with  the  mighty  foe  ; 
Guard  Thy  children,  &c. 

By  the  hallowed  water  poured 
On  Thy  sacred  Head,  O  Lord, 
When  Thou  Jordan's  wave  didft  bless, 
And  fulfil  all  righteoufnefs ; 

Guard  Thy  children,  &c. 

By  the  anguifh  laid  on  Thee, 
Kneeling  in  Gethfemane, 
By  Thy  Crofs  and  precious  death, 
By  Thy  laft  expiring  breath  ; 

Guard  Thy  children,  Sec. 
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By  the  word  of  pardon  bled 
To  the  dying  thief  addrefled, 
By  Thy  cold  and  rocky  bed, 
By  Thy  fojourn  midft  the  dead ; 
Guard  Thy  children,  &c. 

By  Thy  Refurrection  bright, 

By  Thy  wondrous  heavenly  flight, 

By  the  Throne  where  Thou  didft  fland 

At  Thy  Father's  own  Right  Hand ; 

Guard  Thy  children,  Lord,  to  Thee 
Chanting  this  their  Litany.     Amen. 


PASSION  OF  OUR  LORD. 

EAVENLY  FATHER,  from  Thy  Throne 
Look  in  love  and  pity  down 
On  each  kneeling  little  one ; 

We  befeech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Jesu,  Saviour  undefiled, 
Once  on  earth  a  helplefs  Child, 
Thou  on  little  ones  hail  fmiled ; 

We  befeech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Blefled  Spirit,  gentle  Dove, 
From  Thy  home  in  Heaven  above 
Come  and  fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 

We  befeech  Thee,  hear  us. 

By  the  pains  which  Thou  didft  bear, 
Scorn  and  sorrow,  toil  and  care, 
Hearken  to  our  lowly  prayer ; 

Jesu,  Saviour,  hear  us. 
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By  Thine  hour  of  agony 

Patted  in  dark  Gethfemane, 

When  the  Angel  ftrengthened  Thee, 

Jesu,  Saviour,  hear  us. 

By  the  fcourging  Thou  haft  borne, 
By  the  purple  robe  of  fcorn, 
By  the  reed  and  crown  of  thorn ; 

Jesu,  Saviour,  hear  us. 

By  Thy  going  forth  to  die, 
By  that  oft-repeated  cry, 
"Crucify  Him,  crucify," 

Jesu,  Saviour,  hear  us. 

By  the  Crofs  men  laid  on  Thee, 

By  Thy  death  on  Calvary, 

Death,  which  fets  Thy  children  free, 

Jesu,  Saviour,  hear  us. 

By  Thy  pattern,  pure  and  bright, 
Lead  our  wills  to  what  is  right, 
Warn  our  evil  nature  white ; 

Jesu,  Saviour,  hear  us. 

From  all  childifh  fins  that  ftain, 
From  all  words  that  might  give  pain, 
From  all  wicked  thoughts  and  vain, 

Save  us,  Holy  Jesu.      Amen. 
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COMMENDATORY  LITANY. 


1. 


OD  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
Ever  blefled  Three  in  One  ; 
Hearken  to  our  humble  prayer  : 
Hear  us  when  we  call  to  Thee, 
Spare  us,  Holy  Trinity. 


2. 

Hear  us,  Son  of  God,  O  hear  ! 

We  approach  Thee  for  our  dead  ; 
Lead  him,  in  the  vale  of  fear, 

Be  Thy  wings  around  him  fpread : 
Lord  of  Life  and  Love,  we  pray, 
Grant  him  mercy  in  that  day. 


3- 


Grant  Thy  faithful  reft  and  light 
In  Thy  Paradife  of  calm, 

Lying,  till  be  pad  the  night, 
In  the  bread  of  Abraham  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 
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4- 
Child  of  Mary,  Who  didft  bear 
Mortal  flefti,  for  man  to  die ; 
Child  of  forrow,  toil,  and  care, 
Grant  him  reft  eternally  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

5- 

Dweller  in  the  Vale  of  Death, 
Second  Adam,  Source  of  Life 

Wearer  of  the  thorny  wreath, 
Victor  in  the  deadly  ftrife  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

6. 

Thou  Who  didft  let  fall  the  tear 

On  the  grave  of  Bethany  ; 
Who  at  Nain  didft  ftay  the  bier 

That  lone  mother's  tear  to  dry : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

7- 
Thou  Whofe  Voice  could  wake  the  dead 

uMaid  !  I  fay  to  thee,  arife !  " 
Who  didft  bow  Thy  dying  head 
On  the  day  of  Sacrifice  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

8. 
Thou  Who  paiTedft  through  the  gloom 
Which  enfhrouds  the  Vale  of  Death, 
Guide  his  footfteps  through  the  tomb, 
Shelter  him  Thine  arms  beneath  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 
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9- 
By  Thy  Flefh  with  fcourges  torn, 

By  Thy  fuffering  human  foul, 
By  the  Crown  of  woven  thorn, 
By  the  mocking  title-fcroll  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

10. 

By  Thy  First  Word  on  the  Rood — 
"  Pardon,  Father,  through  the  flow 

Of  Thy  Son's  Atoning  Blood 

For  they  know  not  what  they  do  :  ' 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

1 1. 

By  that  Second  Word  from  TIiee, 
Which  gives  light  to  dying  eyes — 

"Thou  fhalt  be  to-day  with  Me 
In  the  joys  of  Paradife  :  ' 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

12. 

By  Thy  Third  Word  on  the  Crofs — 
"  Mother,  now  behold  Thy  Son  ! " 

Word  of  love  in  earthly  lofs, 
Laft  bequeft  unto  Thine  own : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

x3- 
By  Thy  Fourth  Word— "  O  My  God, 

Why  haft  Thou  forfaken  Me?" 
When  Thy  Spirit  felt  the  rod 
Of  our  chaftifement  on  Thee  : 
Lord  of  Life   &c. 
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14. 

By  Thy  Fifth  Word,  full  of  toil, 
Offered  for  the  world  accurft, 

Loofening  Adam's  fin-parched  foil, 
When  the  God-Man  faid,  "  I  thirft  :  " 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

By  the  Sixth  Word,  founding  forth, 
In  the  hour  of  triumph  won, 

"  It  is  fmifhed  !  "  and  for  earth 
Is  the  work  in  heaven  begun : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

16. 

By  Thy  Lafl  and  awful  Word — 
"  Father,  I  commend  My  Soul 

To  Thine  hands  :  "  O  God  and  Lord, 
By  Thy  Manhood  pure  and  whole  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

By  the  quiet  rock-hewn  cave, 
Where  Thy  body  flept  fo  well, 

When  Thy  Spirit,  through  Thy  grave, 
Entered  to  the  realms  of  hell  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

18. 

By  Thy  preaching  of  the  Christ, 
To  the  fouls  in  prifon  bound, 

When  was  rolled  away  the  miff 

Which  had  hung  their  vilion  round  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 
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19. 

By  the  joyous  Eafler  morn 

When  Thou  break'fl  the  bars  of  death, 
God  Incarnate,  Virgin-born, 

Jesu  Christ  of  Nazareth  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

20. 

By  Thy  bright  Afcenfion  hour, 
When  Thou  wenteft  up  on  high, 

Unto  God's  right  hand  of  power, 
Captor  of  captivity  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

21. 

By  the  Eternal  Sacrifice, 

Which  Thou  pleadeft  at  the  Throne, 
Only  gift  which  can  fuffice, 

For  that  gift  is  all  Thine  own  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

22. 
By  the  Offering  which  we  plead, 

One  with  Thine  in  Heaven  above, 
By  the  Lamb  Whofe  Five  Wounds  bleed, 
To  fill  full  our  Cup  of  Love  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

23- 
In  the  fell  and  fearful  day, 
Day  of  fury  and  of  ire, 
When  the  earth  (hall  melt  away, 
In  the  thunder-blaft  of  fire : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 
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24. 

When  to  hear  the  Doom  are  met 
Saints  and  Tinners,  quick  and  dead, 

And  the  great  White  Throne  is  fet, 
And  the  books  are  open  fpread, 

Lord  of  Life  and  Love,  we  pray, 
Who  didft  tread  the  narrow  way, 
Ranfom  for  his  foul  to  pay, 
Let  him  not  be  caft  away, 
Grant  him  mercy  in  that  day. 


Q 
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